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‘Ten times across America 


would not use up the mileage averaged 


by these fell Ses of Si/vertowus 


SEATTLE 
¢ 
i. 
, YELLOWSTone 
PARK 
\ 
\ 






Par different from the rec- ; 
” ord of a single tire is the 
ES story of these complete sets ‘ 


Set No. 1 ; ‘ . ‘ 34,000 miles 
Set No. 2 j ‘ , . 41,900 miles 
Set No. 3 ‘ ; ‘ ‘ 30,000 miles 
Set No. 4 ‘ ‘ ; ; 29,950 miles 
Set No. 5 ; ‘ ‘ : 32,000 miles 
Set No. 6 ; ‘ ‘ ‘ 35,000 miles 
Set No. 7 rr ~ ‘ ‘ 40,000 miles 


242,850 miles 


Average mileage per set 34,693 miles 








That is indeed proof of uniformity—a promise of high “ 
mileage, not from occasional tires, but as the rule. q 
These Silvertowns, built in other years, add tremendous 9 


force to our repeated statements that Silvertowns this 
year give the greatest mileage they have ever delivered. 


Look at these records and bear in mind, Silvertowns 
bought in 1926 are going to surpass them. 


By all means . . . . make your new tires Silvertowns. 
THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY 


Established 1870 Akron, Ohio 
In Canada: Canadian Goodrich Co., Ltd., Kitchener, Ont. 
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Fifth Avenue 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


WRAPS and GOATS 


To Frame the Evening Mode 


Parisian designers have done marvelous things 
with the new supple velvets—the exquisite metal 
brocades of modern artistry—lavish fur trimmings. 


Originals and reproductions that smart women will 
wear in important places are found at Altman’s. 


THIRD FLOOR 
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SAK'S ~ FIFTH AVENUE 
Forty-Ninth to fiftieth Street 


GOMPLETE OUTFITTERS TO MEN 


SLondon’s “Premier 
Haberdashers 


HAWES & CURTIS 


ARE REPRESENTED EXCLUSIVELY 
IN NEW YORK BY 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 








SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 
Forty-Ninth to Fiftieth Street 


GOMPLETE OUTFITTERS TO MEN 


London’ s Premier 


Bootmaker 


ALAN MCAFEE 


IS REPRESENTED EXCLUSIVELY 
IN NEW YORK BY 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 

















SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 
Forty-Ninth to Fiftieth Street 


COMPLETE OUTFITTERS TO MEN 


London’ s “Premier 


IS REPRESENTED EXCLUSIVELY 
IN NEW YORK BY 
SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 





SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 
Forty-Ninth to Fiftieth Street 


GOMPLETE OUTFITTERS TO MEN 


SLondon’s Premter 
Tailors 


KILGOUR & FRENCH 


ARE REPRESENTED EXCLUSIVELY 
IN NEW YORK BY 


‘SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 























THE NEW YORKER 


SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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To the woman who demands 








women’s 


\ personal 
accessory 











imitable daintiness 


By JANE BRADFORD POTTER 


Will you try a new sanitary convenience that 
combines unequalled daintiness and comfort with 
complete and efficient protection? Nupak is the 
name of a new sanitary napkin. It is made by 
Johnson & Johnson. Personally, I believe that in 
Nupak, Johnson & Johnson have produced some- 
thing far superior to anything of its kind ever 
attempted. 

Snowy-white, antiseptic absorbent gauze; 
downy, super-soft, absorbent cotton; an addi- 
tional layer of non-absorbent cotton for complete 
protection—fashioned into a pad of generous size 
and correct shape, marvelously soft and com- 
fortable. 

Because of its superior absorbency, Nupak lasts 
longer than other pads; because of its unequalled 
comfort, it may be worn longer without irritation. 
And this softest of pads affords efficient protection 
at all times. You can get Nupak at your favorite 
drug store, where you probably will see it dis- 
played. Or, if you prefer, write to me, and I shall 
gladly send you, without charge, one full-sized 
Nupak pad, encased in a plain wrapper. 


AK 


\ rot BRUNSWICK ( NEW JERSL. 
\ 
\ 


Nupak is easy to buy. The 
name is easy to say, easy to re- 
member. Ask for Nupak at your 
drug store. Price sixty cents per 


box of one dozen. 


+ 

















THE NEW YORKER 





a 






































THE UNFORTUNATE LADY SHOWN ABOVE BOUGHT 
A DOZEN DOILIES FOR ALUNCHEON SHE IS GIVING 
HER BRIDGE CLUB. ONLY SIX DOILIES ARRIVED. TELE— 
PHONING POST HASTE, SHE HAS EXPLAINED THE ERROR 
IN TURN TO THE LINEN DEPARTMENT, THE ADJUSTMENT 
OFFICE, THE JANITOR (WHO GOT ON THE LINE BY MISTAKE), 
THE CLAIM OFFICE,AND NOW AT THE MOMENT OF COLLAPSE 
HAS JUST BEEN REFERRED BACK TO THE LINEN DEPARTMENT. 


IF YOU TAKE YOUR TELEPHONING HARD, SHOP AT 
M°CREERY'S. WE TRY To AVOID MISTAKES AND THUS MAKE 
THESE EMERGENCY CALLS UNNECESSARY; AND IN ANY 
CASE WE TRY TO GIVE THE SAME HELPFUL SERVICE 
OVER THE TELEPHONE THAT WE GIVE OVER THE COUNTER. 


JAMES MCCREERY & CO. FIFTH AVENUE 
AND 34th STREET NEW YORK 








GLUYAS 
WILLIAMS 
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“In New York,” said a circumnavigat- 
ing European, “it is possible to dine 
more barbarously than in any city in 
the world. But,” he added, “one can 
also dine in a manner more civilized 
than in any city in the world.” 


A woman at lunch is at her best— 
mellowed with the experiences of 
the first half of the day and intrigued 
with the prospects of the last half. 


Where cooking 1s held a high art—a 
good cook an artist—and the diner a 
patron-critic. 


Le dernier CRILLON Cafe and Res- 
taurant, decorated by Winold Reiss, is 
open (including Sunday) for luncheon 
and dinner. Baumgarten Manage- 
ment. Entrance at 277 Park Avenue 
and 116 East 48th. Complete Res- 
taurant Service to 277 Park Avenue 
Apartments. 
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When a Parisienne orders a gown, she 
orders a pair of gloves. Each ensemble 
deserves a separate pair. To all such 
careful fashion followers, Kayser 
Chamoisettes* area boon. They come 
in the correct harmonizing colors. And 
they are moderate enough in price to 
allow for a pair per costume. Kayser 
Chamoisettes* look, feel, and fit like 
suede—yvet cost less than half. 


eoeoe 























‘*«MARIE, I WILL WEAR THE BEIGE GOWN.”’ 


The simple phrase, ‘‘Marie, I will 
wear the beige gown,”’ tells Marie also 
which hose will be worn. ‘‘A certain 
shade’’ was bought for that frock. It is 
easy to find ‘the certain shade,” if 
you ask for Kayser hose. They follow 
carefully the new ensemble colors. 
And Kayser hose have other charms. 
Their Slipper-Heels * slenderize the 
ankle. Their Marvel-Stripes* give 
them garter run immunity. And their 
pure dyed pure silks make them long 
in wear. 


You may purchase the items described on this page 
at all the better shops or at the Kayser store, 
Fifth Avenue and g1 Street, opposite the Library, 
where there is a permanent display of the latest 
Paris styles in hosiery, underwear and gloves. 


Spbs Reged or 


*Trade Marks Reg. 


PARIS CHOOSES 





A certain frock —a certain set of under- 
things. The clever woman knows that 
the lines of a frock can be emphasized 
by wearing the right underwear. With 
her, Kayser finds great favor. Kayser 
underthings are subservient to the mode, 
yet piquant in color and decoration. 
They are made of Italian* silk and are 
thus endowed with long lasting, colorful 
freshness. 
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THREE THINGS INDIVIDUALLY GOR EACH FROCK 
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ORIGINALITY 


To originate and create ideas in household linens and never deviate 
from the principles of good taste, has always been the foremost aim of 
Mosse. To purchase a trousseau, or to resupply one’s linen-chest, without 
first seeing Mosse’s latest importations would be a self-deprivation. 





Today Mosse introduces a new design for the well appointed bathroom; 
a set of towels, face cloths and floor mat woven in an allover “‘Criss Cross” 
ornament. The towels, soft and absorbent are made of Mosse’s best qual- 
ity Turkish towelling. Each set consists of 6 large towels, 6 face cloths 
and 1 mat, all monogrammed (price per set $31.50); they can be had in 
the colors green, blue, rose, orange or orchid—all thoroughly tested. 


The set makes a most acceptable gift to either oneself or one’s best 
friends and can only be obtained at Mosse. 


MOSSE 


INCORPORATED 


73530 FIFTH AVE 
NEW WORK.,N™ 
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GLOVES SINCE 





GLOVERSVILLE. 
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N oasis in the heart of New York — an entire acre 

of garden, secluded, quiet and sunny. An apart- 

ment building of the highest type, located within a stone’s 

throw of Grand Central, and offering an unequalled qual- 
ity and completeness of service. 


2 to 7 Rooms—from $2450 
Renting office on premises 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [[o.. Inc. 


Renting and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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and after Oct. 9 


LUNCH at 
DINNER “ 
Formal; SUPPER “ 
| DANCING “ 


PECIAL Note: The usual Fall epidemic 
S of ennui being again upon us, “VILLA 
VENICE,” “TEN” East Sixtieth 
Street, which has effected notable cures in 
the past, feels obliged to open its doors again, 
and, with added distractions for its many 


4 to 6:30. 


From October oth, for the Winter, the cor- 
rect thing for Luncheon, Dinner and Supper. 





Y 
patients, has resumed its Tea Dances—hours * uf \ FE AST SIXTI ETH ST. 


Wonderful Villa Venice 
and its Music 
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500 mile Indianapolis Speed- 
way race. 


Miltonknows automobiles. Rac- 
ing drivers, gambling their lives 
in the crucible of grueling speed, 
must learn the meaning of me- 
chanical perfection down to the 
last cotter pin. 


And Milton was not only a rac- 
ing driver but one of the greatest 
in the history of the sport. He 
still holds the official record for 
having traveled faster than any 
other man has ever traveled on 
wheels. 


No one knows better than Milton 
what hard work it is to pilot a 
car at high speed. But he found 
restful ease in his Packard Eight 
at speeds second only to those 
of specially designed racing cars. 


Is it any wonderthen that Milton 
hascalled the Improved Packard 
Eight ‘‘ America’s greatest car?”’ 
He means great in performance, 
great in design and beauty, great 
in ease and comfort. 


Have you experienced the thrill 
of driving one of the improved 
Packard cars? You are welcome 
to take the wheel of either Six 
or Eight at your convenience. 
Despite their new beauty, com- 
fort and performance prices have 
not been increased. 


ow 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY 
INCORPORATED 


650 East Fordham Road 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS 


(From Friday, October 1, to 
Friday, October 8, inclusive) 


THE THEATRE 
DRAMA 


THE SHANGHAI GESTURE—Florence Reed 
in a play of immoralities in Shanghai. 
46TH Street, 46, W. of B’way. 


THE GHOST TRAIN—Spooks, murder, and 
their resulting complications in the Maine 
woods. Extrince, 42, W. of B’way. 

LULU BELLE—A Harlem harlot’s road to 
ruin. With Lenore Ulric and Henry Hull. 
Berasco, 44, E. of B’way. 


THE DONOVAN AFFAIR—One of éhose 
Westchester murders carefully touched on 
by Owen Davis. Furron, 46, W. of 
B’way. 


NUMBER 7—Another murder mystery and its 
attendant excitement. Moved to the Har- 
ris, 42, W. of B’way. 


BROADWAY—The under side of Broadway 
perfectly pictured. One of the plays you 
should attend. Broapuurst, 44, W. of 
Bway. 


COMEDY 


WHAT EVERY WOMAN KNOWS—Barrie’s 
delightful play holding well against the 
years. With Helen Hayes. Bijou, 45, 
W. of Bway. 


IF I WAS RICH—A shipping clerk driven to 
difficulties by his wife’s ambition. Mawns- 
FIELD, 47, W. of Bway. 


LOOSE ANKLES—One bawdy and amusing 
act among gigolos. The rest is rather dull. 
Birtmore, 47, W. of B’way. 


CRADLE SNATCHERS—Do not go to this un- 
less you don’t object to rough comedy. 
Music Box, 45, W. of B’way. 


THE HOME TOWNERS—The trouble caused 
by a small-town mind amuck in a broader 
atmosphere. Hupson, 44, E. of B’way. 


2 GIRLS WANTED—A pleasant, unpretentious 
story nicely played. Written by Gladys 
Unger. Littrie, 44, W. of Bway. 


WITH MUSIC 
AMERICANA—Some amusing satire pointed at 


a few of the American weaknesses by J. 
R. McEvoy. Betmont, 48, E. of B’way. 


SUNNY—Jack Donahue and Marilyn Miller 
in a large musical comedy that you have 
heard about. New AmsTerpAm, 42, W. of 
B’way. 


SCANDALS—Harry Richman, Tom Patricola, 
Frances Williams, the McCarthy Sisters, 
and the Fairbanks Twins. Apotto, 42, 
W. of Bway. 


THE VAGABOND KING—“If I Were King” 
made into a pleasant and well presented 
operetta. Casino, B’way at 39. 

A NIGHT IN PARIS—The Gertrude Hoff- 
mann Girls doing their dances very satis- 
factorily. 44TH Street, 44, W. of B’way. 


THE GIRL FRIEND—A small musical comedy 
with Eva Puck and Sammy White. Good 
for the whole family. VaANnperpitt, 48, 
E. of B’way. 


COUNTESS MARITZA—A large, tuneful, and 
well presented operetta. Suupert, 44, W. 


of B’way. 
HONEYMOON LANE—A musical comeay 
dealing with pickle workers. With Eddie 


Dowling. KNickerBockEr, B’way at 38. 


THE RAMBELRS—Clark and McCullough, and 


Marie Saxon in a musical comedy with a 


Mexican and Hollywood locale. Lyric, 
42, W. of Bway. 
GARRICK GAIETIES—The Junior Guild 


makes merry with a number of things. 
Garrick, 35, E. of B’way. 


QUEEN HIGH—An average musical comedy 
that at least won’t bore you. AMBASSADOR, 
49, W. of B’way. 


IOLANTHE—A superb Gilbert and Sullivan 
revival that you should see at least once. 
Prymoutn, 45, W. of B’way. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


JUAREZ AND MAXIMILIAN—A play by 
Franz Werfel given by the Guild for its 
first offering of the season. Guitp, 52, 
W. of B’way. Mon., Oct. 4. 


THE CARDBOARD LOVER—A comedy from 
the French with Laurette Taylor and Les- 
lie Howard. Henry Mi cer’s, 43, E. of 
B’way. Mon., Oct. 4. 


THE LION TAMER—The_ Neighborhood 
Players opening their season with a satiric 
comedy. NeiGHBORHOOD PLayuouseE, 466 
Grand St. Thurs., Oct. 7. 


(Dates of openings should be verified because of 
frequent late changes by managers.) 
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


CLUB LIDO, 808 7 Ave.—New York’s most 
crowded, brilliantly gowned and_ swell 
night club at present. The Yacht Club 
Boys still singing their amusing repertoire 
every hour. 


CLUB MIRADOR, 200 W. 51—Opens October 
6 with Maurice and Eleanora, the Canaros 
Tango orchestra, and Johnny bir 
dance orchestra. 


CLUB MONTMARTRE, 205 W. 50—Charm- 


ing surroundings and clientele. 


VILLA VENICE, 10 E. 60—Opens Oct. 9. No 
couvert, dress formal, one concert and one 
dance orchestra, and ballroom dancers. 

BARNEY’S, 85 W. 3—Reviewed on page 59. 


and 63— 
Shubertian 


CAFE DE PARIS, Cent. Pk. W. 
Opens October 4 with lavish 
entertainment atop the Century. 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park Ave. and 52— 
Opens October 1 with Larry Siry orchestra. 
Hooray ! 


COUNTY FAIR, 54 E. 9—Comedy orchestra, 
good dance floor, informal spirit, and low 
couvert of the Village. 


SMALL’S, 2294 7 Ave.—The 
swellest night club in Harlem. 
in the week and late at night. 


biggest and 
Go late 


CLUB BAMVILLE, 65 W. 129—Reviewed on 
page 61. 


MOTION PICTURES 


BEAU GESTE—P. C. Wren’s story faithfully 
filmed. With Ronald Colman and Noah 
Beery. Crirerion, B’way at 44. 


THE SCARLET LETTER—An adequate adap- 
tation of Hawthorne’s story. Lillian Gish 
giving a splendid performance. CENTRAL, 
B’way at 47. 


THE BIG PARADE—The War forming the 
background for a stirring picture. With 
John Gilbert and Renée Adorée. Astor; 
B’way at 45. 


BEN-HUR—With the thrills of General Lew 
Wallace’s story well high-lighted. Em- 
Bassy, B’way at 47. 


THE STRONG MAN—Harry Langdon giving 
some very funny moments to his latest 
comedy. Cameo, 42, W. of B’way. 


VITAPHONE—Interesting as a novelty but 
not as much else. Accompanied by John 
Warner’s, 


Barrymore in a poor movie. 
B’way at 52. 


TURF—Jamaica, L.I 


SUBWAY SADIE—An ordinary movie made 
entertaining in spots. With Dorothy Mac- 
kaill and Jack Mulhall. Keirn’s 81st 
Street, B’way at 81, week of Oct. 3. 


ART 


NEW MEXICANS—Montross Gatiery, 26 
E. 56. Showing of a group broken off the 
main stem at Taos, and very pleasant. 


EVERGOOD—Dwupensino, 45 W. 44. Young 
Englishman, discovered by this dealer, shows 
at twenty-four a promise of something. 


MODERNS PREFERRED — Daniets, 600 
Madison. Dickinson, Demuth, Kunioshi, 
Spencer, with some new examples. 


NATIVE CONTEMPORARIES—New Art 
Circre, 35 W. 57. A fine showing of some 
of the best young painters in this country. 


NEW AMERICANS—Wevue Gatteries, 794 


Lexington. Canade, Ganso, Peggy Bacon, 
and a host of others with some new 
canvases. 


LOAN COLLECTION—Metrropotitan Muse- 
um, 84 and § Ave. Some French moderns 
not ordinarily to be seen at this gallery; 
also our critics’ idea of what’s best to see 
in a short trip. 


MUSIC 


SAN CARLO OPERA—Century TuHeatre, 
Cent. Pk. W. and 62. The fourth and last 
week of this company’s stay. Performances 
nightly with Sat. matinees. See daily pa- 
pers for program. 


DEEP RIVER—A native opera by W. Franke 
Harling. Story by Laurence Stallings. 
ImperiaL, 45, W. of B’way. Opening 
Mon., Oct. 4. 


ORPHEUS CHOIR—American début of emi- 
nent Scotch singing ensemble. CARNEGIE 
HA.t, eve. of Oct. 4. 


SPORTS 


Metropolitan Jockey 
Club Autumn Meeting. Daily at 2:30 p.m. 
Trains on Long Island R.R. 


FOOTBALL—Ar Baxer Fierp, 218 St. and 
B’way. Columbia vs. Union at 3:00 p.m. 
on Sat., Oct. 2. Take B’way-7 Ave. subway 
to 215 St. station. 


BASEBALL—Wor tp Series aT YANKEE STApDI!I- 
um on Sat., Oct. 2, and Sun., Oct. 3, and if 
necessary Sat., Oct. 9. N.Y. (Amer.) vs. 
St. Louis (Natl). Games at 1:30 p.m. on 
Sat., and at 2:00 p.m. on Sun. 



































| | 
| | 
| WOLVERINE Fur Is THE 
Hatit-MarK oF CHIC 
On MADAME’S 
New Coat | 


235.© 


Model 189—Wolverine fur in 
subtle shadings of brown is 
the smart new long-haired fur 
—a fur that makes an effective 
contrast with the softness ofthe 
fabric—velour suede. The col- 
ours are carmel-beige or black. 


Mapame’s Coat SHop 
Fifth Floor 


| Jranklin Simon & Co. 


| Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
A Store of Individual Shops 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1926, 
by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. | 
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George H. Doran Company offers for 
the delectation of The New Yorkers: 














The great novel of our time 


H. G. WELLS 


The World of William Clissold 
Published 2 vols. $5.00 


By the author of ‘‘Porgy” 
DU BOSE HEYWARD 


Angel 
October 1 $2.00 


Peer of ‘The Old Wives’ Tale” 
ARNOLD BENNETT 


Lord Raingo 
October 8 $2.00 














Brilliant romantic characterization 


FLOYD DELL 


An Old Man's Folly 
Published $2.00 


Six stories—six real novels 
W. SOMERSET 
MAUGHAM 


The Casuarina Tree 
Published $2.00 


The great literary biography 


HERVEY ALLEN 


Israfel: The Life and Times of 
Edgar Allan Poe 


October 15 $10.00 














In the manner of “Nocturne” 
FRANK 
SWINNERTON 


Summer Storm 
October 1 $2.00 


Her best loved character 
MARY ROBERTS 


RINEHART 


Tish Plays the Game 
October 22 $2.00 


A Cathedral novel 
HUGH WALPOLE 


Harmer John 


October 15 $2.00 











Author of ‘Wife of the Centaur” 


CYRIL HUME 


The Golden Dancer 
Published $2.00 


Bytheauthor of ‘Limehouse Nights” 


THOMAS BURKE 


The Sun in Splendour 
Published $2.50 








Illustrated by Edmond Dulac 
HELEN BEAUCLERK 


The Green Lacquer Pavilion 
Published $2.50 














A doughboy's novel of the war 
LEONARD NASON 


Chevrons 
Published $2.00 


The facts about sex 
JOSEPH COLLINS 


The Doctor Looks at Love 
and Life 


Published $3.00 


A stimulating apertif for epicures 


JOHN THOMAS 
Dry Martini 
September $2.50 














The Ace of up-to-date bridge books 
WYNNE FERGUSON 


Practical Auction Bridge 
Published $2,00 











Guide, philosopher and friend 
E. V. LUCAS 


A Wanderer in Rome 
Published $5.00 








An Intellectual Holiday 
ALDOUS HUXLEY 


Jesting Pilate 


October 22 $3.50 











The autumn list of George H. Doran Company, from which the foregoing are selected, has been 
described by such competent and critical observers as Edwin Bjorkman, Charles Hanson Towne 
and others as the most distinguished array of books and authors ever assembled into one 
publisher’s catalogue in any one season. An illustrated catalogue on request. 








244 Madison Ave. GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY 


New York 
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Don’ t oar Bet 
you can beat a 


CHANDLER 


up a Hill 


19 New Models 
$995 to $1895 


F.0O.B. CLEVELAND 


AULETT 


Motor Car Company 


INCORPORATED 


1884 Broadway, at 62d Street, New York 
CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORP., CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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Below — Diamond- 
shaped monogram 
of marcasite and 
enamel - - 4.50 


Right— Fob mono- 
gram for the tailleur 
—marcasite in ster- 
ling silver - 15.00 





Above —Barpin 
monogram of mar- 
casite set in sterling 
silver- + 15.00 


Left—Large hexa- 
gonal monogram 
of marcasite and 
enamel - - 11.00 


We cable your order to Paris 
for the style of monogram 
you select and deliver it in 
from three to four weeks. 


Bonwit Teller & Co. present 
every new shape and size in 
Paris monograms—sparkling 
marcasite set in sterling silver, 
many combined with enamel. 


BAG DEPT.—Main Floor 


BONWIT TELLER. & CO 
The Specially Shops of ‘Or 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET. NEW YORK 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


E HAVE had our ear to the 
ground and think we detect 
the presence of an increasing 
number of pineapples in New York. 
Stands which formerly sold orange 








juice now offer the sickly squeezings 
of this prickle from the tropics. In- 
asmuch as we don’t happen to like 
pineapple we have managed to recol- 
lect that the wholesale importation of 
sweetish tropical fruits has always 
been one of the signs of a decaying 
civilization. Remembering Rome, 
New York had better watch out. 


T IS hard to tell when one is going 
to reach a momentous decision. 
The other day as we paused in front 
of the London Dog Shop wishing we 
were a Chow puppy, on one side of us 
stood a little girl cooing with inno- 
cent delight and on the other a little 
girl sobbing with chagrin and covet- 
ousness. And right then and there we 
decided that had we been ten years 
younger and had they been ten years 
older and had all of us been unmar- 
ried, we should have taken to wife 
the cooing one rather than the cov- 
eting one. 


“THE only thing more fun than 

eating a ham sandwich in a polo 
box at Meadow Brook is paying for a 
purchase in Woolworth’s with a ten- 
dollar bill. They ring a bell. They 
actually do. It seems that sales girls 
may not handle such large sums, for 


no sooner had we tendered the pretty 
black and yellow ten-dollar note in 
payment for a red mouse trap than 
the girl pounded on a bell and shrilled 
loudly for Mr. Kempler, Mr. Kem- 
pler. Pretty soon Mr. Kempler came, 
took hold of the situation, and in less 
than five minutes, we fought our way 
out through admiring throngs, with 
nine dollars and ninety cents in 
change, half expecting the crowd to 
break out and cheer us to the echo. 


pee of the changing season are 
plentiful. A thief broke into a 
tailor’s store on Forty-fifth Street last 





week and took one winter suit—noth- 
ing else. 


HIS is a wonderful age, no doubt, 

but there are some things about it 
we don’t like. One concerns the New 
York Central railroad. If you will 
stand on any station platform some- 
where up the Hudson, you will see 
great all-Pullman trains flash by. The 
earth trembles with them. Where 





used to sit the engineer, his face 
streaked with soot, his eyes hawklike, 
his visor pulled low, his hand firm up- 
on the throttle, now sits a complacent, 
bored, straw-hatted individual chew- 
ing gum, his hand onan electric switch. 


A FINAL echo of the fight comes 
from a sporting friend. “At 
last,” he announced, “we’ve found a 
name for the last puppy of the litter— 
Tunney.” It is a euphonious and 
usable canine cognomen and, to our 
minds, one good dog named Tunney 


Me oe 


is a more flattering reflection of glory 
for the new champion to contemplate 
than all the little Genes whose arrivals 
in the city’s hospitals the newspapers 
have been announcing. 


CCORDING to a _ Broadway 

magazine, Theodore Dreiser, 
because he wrote “An American 
Tragedy,” and Mary Roberts Rine- 
hart, because she writes detective 
stories, have been hired by the New 
York American to report the coming 
Hall-Mills trial, and Billy Sunday, be- 
cause he is a famous evangelist, has 
been hired to do the same service for 
the Journal. We gather that no one 
needs any further proof that the world 
has gone crazy. 


Direction 
W. GRIFFITH is said to be 
e busy these days on a new pic- 
ture in which will appear a famous 
foreign actress. “Now,” said Mr. 
Griffith during recent shots of a cer- 
tain love scene, “I want you to reg- 
ister a cold, white, icy passion in this 
scene, superbly reserved and repressed.” 
Whereat the actress clutched the lead- 
ing man in such wise that he uttered 
a scream and rushed from the set. 
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Three stitches had to be taken in his 
lip. 

This matter of coaching perform- 
ers recalls the old one of the actor who 
was asked to give a “full, rounded, 
rolling tone” to a line. The director 
had repeated this request several times, 
patiently. “Round,” he repeated, 
“round, round—like a pear,” he said 
suddenly, having found the simile. 
The actor reflected studiously on this 
for some moments before he asked, 
“Which end of the pear?” 


“Chicago” 


HE usually imperturbable theatri- 

cal producer, Mr. Sam H. Har- 
ris, is reported in a state of embarass- 
ment. It is a fair, soft-spoken, but 
caustic young newcomer from Ken- 
tucky who has achieved the feat of 
embarrassing him. He has already 
accepted her first play, a mean, with- 
ering, and, report says, brilliant com- 
edy about a gaudy murder trial, a 
satire nicely calculated, one would 
think, to provoke at least a faint dis- 
comfort in any American community. 
But, just as a gratuitous parting shot, 
she has been so impolitic as to call her 
piece “Chicago.” 

Mr. Harris’ admiration for the play 
is warm but, after all, he has business 
interests in Chicago and would like to 
be able to drop out there from time to 
time without adding to the familiar 
depression of such a pilgrimage the 
disquieting prospect of being obliged 
to join our feathered friends. The 
present odds are slightly in favor of 
his boldly producing “Chicago” but 
under the title, “The Brave 
Little Woman.” 

The nature of the play 
can be gathered from the | 
fact that the cast of charac- .) | | 
ters describes its heroine as | 
the prettiest girl ever tried |\,} |) 
for murder in Chicago. Ah 
There is said to be one af- |} } 
fecting scene in the deten- 
tion room where four lady 
murderesses compare scrap- 
books. Maurine Watkins, 
who wrote it, was once a ‘ 
newspaper reporter in Chi- 
cago. She is blonde, come- 
ly, chic, and considerably 
under thirty—a pleasant 
way to be. 

They say the leading réle 
was offered to Miss Jeanne 
Eagels, who is in the pain- 
ful plight of needing a part 


which will not seem too precipitous a 
descent from the giddy heights of 
Sadie Thompson in “Rain.” She de- 
clined to appear in “Chicago” but 
softened her refusal by immediately 
offering to finance its entire produc- 
tion out of her own pocket if only 
they would give her half the profits. 


OT a few will be envious of the 

great Benito if we may depend 
upon the latest story from Rome. It 
is straight from an American who, 
while motoring, was unaccountably 
told to detour from one of the main 
streets. No repairs were being made 
and the American was puzzled. “Oh, 
that often happens,” explained his 
Italian companion. “You see, Mus- 
solini lives in that square and when- 
ever he wants to work, he just closes 
the traffic in all the streets approach- 
ing his palace. He doesn’t like noise.” 


Funeral 
B ped picturesque and historic old 


edifice at the corner of Bleecker 
and Downing streets known as the 
Church of Our Lady of Pompeii, has 
been the scene of what is probably its 
last enormous and spectacular funeral. 
The services held there for Little 
Italy’s beloved “Dr. John” Perilli and 
the procession in which several hun- 
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dred automobiles and thousands of 
marchers participated, was its own 
funeral as well. It is to be razed 
within a month that Sixth Avenue may 
continue southward as far as Laight 
Street—an extension designed to be an 
aid to traffic. 

Once the home of a negro congre- 
gation, the Church of Our Lady of 
Pompeii for years now has been the 
religious and social center of Little 
Italy. Wedding automobiles have 
lined the curb in front of the church, 
rubbing wheels with pushcarts, and 
stared into by all of the million chil- 
dren of the neighborhood. Any one 
who was any one in Little Italy was 
married from Our Lady of Pompeii. 
All the processions for the fiesta days 
started there, the effigies of innumer- 
able saints were carried through the 
church’s doors. And of course, all 
of Little Italy’s funerals were held 
there. The Italian brass band, and 
the long procession of mourners first 
followed the casket out of the church 
to there begin their long, sorrowful 
march to the grave. 

The new Church of Our Lady is 
already planned and the site pur- 
chased on Carmine Street, but the 
charming old temple can scarcely be 
replaced so easily—nor will its situa- 
tion be duplicated on the oblique an- 


. gle of its narrow old-world street. 


Farthest North 
HE boy bootblack is creeping up- 


town. One has been seen earning 
a dime under the shadow of General 
Sherman at the Plaza. 

Like everything else the boy boot- 
black began at the Battery, and that is 
where to this day he feels more at 
home. Union Square, yes; Wash- 
ington Square, yes; the Public Lib- 
rary, yes; but not, until now, the 
Plaza. They are on the 
average about four feet 
tall, though most people 
tell us they prefer to em- 
ploy those of three feet 
and under. When they 
have become extended to 
five feet they disappear in- 
to the entrails of the 
Grand Central Station or 
the Astor Hotel. They 
are one of the most charm- 
ing bits of New York 
color, and it is always re- 
grettable (for what is edu- 
cation any way?) when 
school thins out their num- 
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bers as it did last week. “They are sub- 
limely indifferent to anything above 
the ankle. 

And now at least one of them has 
pushed as far north as the Plaza. 
Whether this means that the uptown 
valets are beginning to fall down on 
their jobs, we do not know. We shall 
await further advices. 


Market Value 


HIS concerns a young and, ipso 

facto, witty member of ’Change 
and another member who had quite an 
opinion of himself. One day after a 
burst of self-importance from this 
latter gentleman, the other declares, 
“Say, Blank, if I could sell you short 
at what you think of yourself and buy 
you back at what I think of you, I’d 
make a lot of money.” 


Number, Please 


E HAVE had occasion, before 

this, to comment on the valiant 
but unsuccessful efforts made by Mrs. 
Robert Bacon to preserve for her own 
use the number, “1 Park Avenue,” 
for the old red-brick mansion at the 
northeast Thirty-fourth Street cor- 
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ner. The Board of Aldermen having 
awarded the number to a large busi- 
ness building a few blocks farther 
down on what used to be the northern 
end of Fourth Avenue but is now the 
southern end of Park Avenue, Mrs. 
Bacon has a further grievance. She is 
annoyed by tradespeople who mistake 
her house for the new “1 Park Ave- 
nue” and has had to tack up a written 
notice on her front stoop: “A private 
residence. No business firms whatso- 
ever.” 


Heart Throb 
UBSCRIBERS to the daily pa- 


pers may have come to believe that 
“sob stories” are manufactured, but 
here is a true one. 

Petey is back in his cage in an of- 
fice on the seventeenth story of an 
office building in the West Forties, 
and happiness again reigns among the 
stenogs and clerks. 

Petey is a canary who suddenly ap- 
peared from no one knew where one 
hot day not so long ago, and was re- 
ceived with open arms by the business 
world. He was very tired, as though 
he had flown a long distance. One 
of the office boys made him a tem- 





porary cage out of a cardboard box 
and the next day every one, including 
the boss, chipped in and bought the 
little fellow a gorgeous cage. They 
do things well when they do them in 
the business world. 

Then one morning black tragedy 
stalked into the office. One of the 
girls, as girls are, was unable to resist 
the temptation to stroke Petey’s downy 
feathers, and with careless hand she 
opened the cage door a bit too wide. 
In an instant there was a flash and he 
was gone—seventeen stories above the 
ground. For a single instant he poised, 
hesitating, on the window ledge, and 
then fluttered away into the cruel 
world. 

Some of the girls did not go out to 
lunch that day but remained in the 
office to lament. But Petey’s fame 
had spread, and that afternoon two 
girls employed in the same building 
were waiting on Fifth Avenue for 
the lights to change. One of them, 
glancing down at the curb, caught 
sight of a bit of yellow. It was.a 
canary. 

They caught it without difficulty, 
and knowing of the lamentations on 
the seventeenth floor took it up for 
identification. It was Petey sure 






































enough—and the cheering, they say, 
was heard in the street. 
Cheerio! 


Paramount T heatre 


ORE AND more it becomes cer- 

tain that the Paramount Val- 
halla on Times Square, which the pub- 
lic will look into for the first time 
soon after the middle of November, 
is going to be everything that the mov- 
ing picture industry can make it. In 
addition to the lobby, which, of course, 
will be five stories high, and the au- 
ditorium with an orchestra pit ar- 
ranged on a huge elevator so that it 
can appear and disappear when the 
movie magnate waves his wand and 
cries ““Hokum!”’, there are to be twen- 
ty-six lounge rooms where patrons can 
meet friends and relatives before the 
performance. ‘These are to be elabo- 
rately decorated in sundry fashions. 
There will be a University Room, 2 
Fraternity Room, a Marie Antoinette 
Room, an Elizabethan Room, a Della 
Robbia Room, and so forth. It 1s 
well known that patrons of the mo- 
tion picture are becoming so sensitive 
and cultured that it wouldn’t do to 
make them meet just anywhere, and 
that they must be supplied with ren- 
dezvous suited to their testy prefer- 
ences. The cynical are always with 
us, however, and we did hear one say 
that most movie fans would think 
Della Robbia Room means Dressing 
Room in Italian and that this particu- 
lar lounging place would probably be 
the big favorite. 

One feature the Ritz might envy 
will be the “longest rug in the world” 
which at the present writing is being 
woven by Czecho-Slovaks in their na- 
tive mountains. It will grace the floor 
of the balcony foyer. Of somewhat 
less concern to the upper class is the 
fact that the floor of the stage will be 
made of a special material warranted 
not to run splinters into the feet of 
barefoot dancers. 

Ushers will be dressed in maroon 
uniforms and will salute upon receiv- 
ing ticket stubs. Female patrons go- 
ing in may experience the exquisite 
sensation of imagining they are the 
wives of army officers. 

We are further told that the au- 
thorities are going to take to heart the 
sad experience of a theatre in Chi- 
cago; the ushers’ salute will not be 
too military. When saluting-ushers 
first became the fad, the movie people 


“Goodness, mother, you know so little about life! 


naturally concluded that the thing to 
do was to glorify the salute to the mth 
power; so they hired a West Point 
cadet and told him to “make the boys 
salute—it don’t cost any more.” But 
the cadet made the boys so stiff and 
formal that the public suspected that 
it was being high-hatted instead of 
being treated ritzy. At the new Para- 
mount the ushers will salute infor- 
mally. 

Last but not least of this wonder- 
building’s beauties is a clock on the 
summit, which is to be such a wonder- 
ful clock that we are afraid no one 
will be able to tell time by it. It 
will be the largest glass ball in the 
world. 


Merry Mermaid 
HOUGH the Newport season is 


practically over, ocean bathing has 
continued popular there and, conse- 
quently, a certain party of young rev- 
ellers, tiring of the pomp and fashion 
of Bailey’s Beach, decided to find a 
more secluded spot and swim through 
water, not seaweed. Motoring to a 
far-away sunny beach, they climbed 
from their cars and, clad in bathing 
suits, made for the pleasant water. 
Suddenly, rounding a sand dune, 
they spied a well-known and some- 
what ancient Newport bachelor and 
two men dressed in chauffeurs’ uni- 
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forms standing nervously around a 
red-striped, collapsed tent. From 
time to time the bundle moved and 
billowed. Once a kicking, bare foot 
protruded. With every bound the 
three men winced, yet continued to re- 
main at a distance. Suddenly the tent 
gave a mighty heave. “I can’t find 
my clothes and I can’t find my bath- 
ing suit,” came a loud voice. Then 
the tent flap parted and out poked the 
tousled head of one of Newport’s best- 
known dowagers. 

She, too, accompanied by chauffeur, 
footman and gallant escort, had had 
the idea of seeking a secluded beach. 
But unfortunately her tent had col- 
lapsed at the crucial moment and, un- 
der the circumstances, no one could 
go to the rescue. 


Gangway 
VEN AT this date we can’t re- 


sist telling a Krishnamurti story. 
A number of local Theosophists were 
speeding the parting guests from the 
Grand Central and one of them ex- 
plained to the porter who was carry- 
ing the bags that the “nice old lady” 
of the party was Mrs. Besant and that 
the slight brunette gentleman was her 
celebrated charge. Just then the gates 
opened and the porter, goggle-eyed, 
gathered up the satchels with a ges- 
ture: 
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“Cleah outa de way, niggahs,” he 
called, as he bowled over his fellow 
red-caps, “heah comes Messiah!” 


Right 
| eset WEEK in describing the 
causes (which the telephone 


company wisely said we couldn’t pos- 
sibly understand) back of the buzz- 
buzz and the cry of “Right” in the 
ear of the subscriber, we made a mis- 
take. We said that the “Right” 
meant one thing when in reality it 
means another. This a technician 
telephones in to make plain. We pass 
the good word on helplessly to our 
readers and regret that we ever 
brought the subject up. 


Executive Action 


LMOST the whole city knows 
Mr. Swope, the dynamic World 
editor, and those who want 
to learn how to become 
great executives will do well 
to read the following: 

Recently a_ picture of 
President Coolidge’s Paul 
Smith guide and a dog ap- 
peared in the World with 
this caption: “President 
Coolidge’s guide and Vice- 
President Charles G. Dawes, 
who is visiting the Presi- 
dent.” 

Mr. Swope saw it and 
bellowed. | Whereat the 
trembling copy reader ex- 
plained that the thing had 
gone through at the last 
moment and that he had 
thought a sub-editor had 
told him the caption was 
satisfactory. At least, said 
the copy reader, it sounded 
that way, but he couldn’t be 
certain because the sub-edi- 
tor had lost all his teeth. 

“What!” exclaimed Mr. Swope. 
“No teeth! Send a copy boy out and 
buy him some teeth and charge it to 
the office.” 


Vv 


Story About a Story 
|? aged a certain general, 


well-known as a raconteur, went 
to Pelham and told a story to some 
gentlemen which, it is rumored, 
forced three clergymen to leave the 
room. Somehow the story crossed 
the gulf between the sexes, and a 
few days afterwards in New York a 
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lady coyly approached the general. 

“Tell us, General,” she begged; 
and when he professed innocence, 
“Tell us the story that drove out— 
you know. The one about—” 

“I swear I don’t,” declared the 
General, inclining his ear. “You tell 
me.” There was an instant of silence 
while she whispered. Then: “Ma- 
dam! never heard such a story in my 
life!” With a brief excuse he turned 
and left her, his face dyed with blushes. 


Old Régime 


REAL BIT of old New York 

is not so easily found these days, 
but there is a restaurant on University 
Place called The Old Farm and run 
by one Bill Pause. Once upon a time, 
in Bill’s father’s red-blooded day, 
sailors, authors and statesmen regaled 
themselves in this jolly cellar on things 
far stronger than ginger ale. 

We happened in there a 
few nights ago carrying a 
cane and were rather non- 
plused to have Bill acknow]l- 
edge our greeting with the 
obstreperous question: 
“Whatcha doin’ with that 
damn stick?” 

Theodore Roosevelt was 
a frequent patron of the 
place, we were told, as were 
also F. G. Atwood, John 
Kendrick Bangs, John Tay- 
lor Johnston, Allan Thorn- 
dike Rice, Roscoe P. Conk- 
ling, John Raines, “Boss” 
Tweed. Sailors used to 
leave their entire bankrolls 
there for safe keeping dur- 
ing shore leave, and Bill 
kept some seventy-five suits 
of civies upstairs for the 
convenience of the boys. 

Now that Volstead has 
swept the land and sailors 
drink malted milk, Bill 
finds himself much alone, with one 
shell-shocked Russian waiter and a 
nephew of P. T. Barnum. No lover 
of the old régime has clung more des- 
perately to the past than Pause. For 
instance, though far from prosperous, 
he still charges thirty-five cents for 
a dinner, the reason being that his 
father charged thirty-five cents. 

It has been a brave struggle which 
brought him twelve times in conflict 
with prohibition agents and to final 
defeat last year. One memorable 
night in 1925, the famous bar, hand- 
ed down from father to son, was re- 
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moved. An odd-job carpenter dis- 
mantled it and reduced it to firewood. 
On the night this occurred, Bill, an 
abject figure in a dim corner of the 
restaurant, tears streaming down his 
face, sat rocking to and fro with the 
plate from his father’s coffin in his 
arms. 

One of Bill’s hobbies is old prints. 
He showed us his rare collection, 
among which were some charming 
ones of the New York City Fire De- 
partment in action during the eighties, 
those good old days when fires were 
fires. More unique than prints, how- 
ever, is Sam Barnum, Bill’s sagacious 
henchman. This nephew of the fa- 
mous P. T., is a college graduate. 
Now he does chores for Bill, mends 
windows, paints walls and earns his 
board and keep. Also Sam talks. The 
other night, his thesis was a trip to 
the Klondike with Rider Haggard, a 
long drawn out tale of arctic cold, 
shortage of food, and a free-for-all 
fight over the last pot of jam, in the 
midst of which Haggard’s beard be- 
came entangled in Sam’s shoes. A fit 
tale, indeed, for a Barnum to tell in 
the Victorian atmosphere of the Old 
Farm. 


Balmy 
LORIDA, unphased by disaster 


and carried forward on the crest 
of its indomitable will-to-flower, has 
refused to acknowledge defeat. The 
radio audience, three nights after the 
hurricane, was amazed to hear the an- 
nouncer at Jacksonville, in signing off, 
say: “This is WJAX, Jacksonville, 
Florida, The Land of Ocean 


Breezes.” 


EFINITION of a man-about- 

town by the proprietor of a 
Harlem night club: “a fellow who 
has a different girl for every suit of 
clothes and a different suit of clothes 
for every time he comes in here dur- 
ing an evening.” 


HE LIQUOR MARKET: Mar- 
ket easier account Buckner’s en- 
grossment with Daugherty, Miller, et 
al. Scotch, authentic labels, case lots, 
$70 @ $72. Not guaranteed, case 
lots, $54 @ $64; both quarts and 
pints obtainable. 
—TueE New YorKERS 













om 
ETRE Gl ae ESS 








22 














| iNouIRe SUP" 


























APARTMENT 


eat 






































































soeadinmianiuaen 

= | FTOESDAY | Nop 
a 

Qe. nn saa 

| NAN AA wae FH 

n | oe greg 2a 































































ay 





| [rauR SAY | | 














} 































































































‘oe a x te TORN 















































THE NEW YORKER 


MARCIA 


| Eprror’s: Nore: The attached imter- 
view came into the office of THE NEw 
YorKER by mistake. It was, obviously, 
written for Fanland, the popular motion 
picture monthly. But knowing our read- 
ers’ avid interest in anything pertaining 
to Miss del Rey, we are sure Fanland 
will forgive us for printing it.] 

F YOU think it’s any fun, ladies 
| and gentlemen of Fanland, to 

get mauled around Grand Central 
Station, New York, while waiting for 
Marcia del Rey to get off the old 
Twentieth Century you are heap much 
mistaken. Especially when you’re be- 
ing jostled by a myriad of reporters, 
photographers, officials of the Select 
Classics-Fishbein Company, and hun- 
dreds of plain everyday del Rey ad- 
mirers who are just as anxious as you 
are to get a close-up view of Marcia’s 
brunette loveliness. 

Through the courtesy of Production 
Manager Ben Steinberg I eventually 
was squeezed through the gates to the 
track platform where there wasn’t so 
much bumping. But for a while I 
thought it would be easier to get a 
word in the ear of Mussolini, the Will 
Hays of Italy, than that of the girl 
whose worshipers are increasing every 
day through her work as The Woman 
in “Jerusalem.” 

A little later though it was really 
great fun. I watched Herman Raub- 
ner, Eastern Vice President of Select 
Classics-Fishbein, present her with one 
of the loveliest orchid bouquets lil old 
New York could furnish and in a 
delicious mock-serious speech hand her 
the freedom of the city. Marcia was 
flustered but managed to give him a 
droll little “Thank you.” 

“T’m afraid,” she said with a twin- 
kle, “that as a speech-maker I am an 
awfully good film actress, as Director 
Harry Rothfield would say.” 

I managed to force my way through 
the hand-shakers. 

“For goodness sake, let’s not try to 
chat here!” she said. “Meet me at the 
Ambassador in about fifteen minutes.” 

“Righto!” said I. 

Fifteen minutes later I was in her 
suite and Marcia, in a lovely blue 
peignoir, ushered me _ in_ herself. 
“Tired?” she said, in answer to a 
question. “My dear, I’m dead. Some- 
thing should be done about moving 
Hollywood closer to New York. I 
don’t know which I love more.” 





IN NEW YORK TOWN 


IN WHICH THE CAPTIVATING DEL REY IS INTERVIEWED 


“How long will you be here this 
time?” I asked, as soon as we were 
comfy. 

“Ten days,” said Marcia. “Isn’t it 
terrible? Mr. Krieger, my supervisor, 
promised faithfully I’d have a whole 
month in which I could go galumph- 


ing around seeing the shows, going to’ 


parties, and visiting old friends, but 
Ivor Mankiewicz, my new director, 
who is to direct me in “The Son of 
Ben-Hur,’ tells me I'll have just ten 
days and then—zip, off I must go 
to the Bahamas or somewhere for 
the South Sea scenes. You know 
a great deal of the picture is to 
be taken under water. I sup- 
pose I will come out of it 
looking like a mermaid.” 

“And a mighty pretty one,” 
I thought to myself. 

“But tell me something 
about the making of ‘Je- 
rusalem,’ ” T said. “I sup- 
pose you know you sur- 
prised us all by the sim- 
plicity of your 
work in it. I 
Suppose every- 
body has told 
you that the 
one word 
which de- 
scribes it is 
‘religious.’ ” 

“IT guess 
people 
thought 
I would 
always 
be play- 
ing s0- 
ciety parts. 
As a matter of fact, I was afraid 
I would, too, until Mr. De Vin- 
cent told me I was to play The 
Woman. I wish you could have seen 
the atmosphere around the studio 
while we were taking it! Every one 
in the organization was given a Bible 
so that they could familiarize them- 
selves with the atmosphere of the story. 
We all looked as if we were going 
to church. 

“Pretty soon, though, we realized 
what Mr. De Vincent was after and 
caught the spirit of the thing. You 
would have been surprised at the rever- 
ential way the whole thing was han- 
dled. Several real clergymen and reli- 






















gious scholars were engaged to help 
us get authentic details, you know, so 
it was really very easy to act in such 
an atmosphere. You really felt rever- 
ent. I remember one of the camera 
men taking his hat off when we were 
shooting one of the cathedral scenes. 
‘It’s just like a church,’ he said. Every- 
body felt that way.” 

“T think a certain Miss del Rey 
has a pretty religious nature, anyway,” 
I suggested. 

“No, I haven’t,” she said 

frankly. “Of course, I like 
religion; I guess everybody 
does, but I haven’t it as far 
as going to church and all 
that sort of thing is con- 
cerned. I think the Bible 
one of the finest books ever 
written and often I sneak away 
and read long passages from 
it, but I mean I don’t have 
much time to think about 
it. It’s pretty hard, you 
know, to do the things 
you'd like to do in our 
profession. 

“T don’t mean that it’s 
just the time consumed 
around the studio. If that 
were all, Lordy, I could go 
to church often. But, you 
see, there are the dresses 
to buy, fan mail to attend 
to, athletics—you know 
my new contract doesn’t 
allow me to weigh more 
than 125—personal ap- 
pearances and the thou- 
sand-and-one things you 
have to do if you're to 

improve at all in your profession.” 
Marcia laughed. 

“As a matter of fact, I’m afraid 
I am very lazy. Ever since I was a 
wee little girl it’s been a standing 
joke in the family that it would take 
a cannon to wake me up.” 

“T should think you would want 
to get up early in the mornings now, 
if only to breakfast with Hubby 
George Wincher.” 

“Oh, he’s up ages before me,” said 
Marcia. “Either for a gallop down 
the Sunset bridle path or else off to a 
golf game with some of his men 
friends. I guess I’m doomed to be a 
golf-widow,” she pouted. 

“But to get back to ‘Jerusalem,’ ” I 
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said, for, frankly, I was not worried 
about any possible breach in the del 
Rey-Wincher ménage, “seriously, 
aren’t you surprised that the picture has 
had such a universal appeal to all reli- 
gions?” 

“That’s because Mr. De Vincent 
laid his plans so carefully,” said Mar- 
cia. “You see, when he decided to 
produce it, months and months were 
spent in research work and conferences 
with religious leaders. He, of course, 
did not want to offend any religion, so 
the whole idea was put up to the lead- 
ers of the Catholics, the Protestants 
and the Hebrews. He admitted to us 
that without their assistance the task 
would have been impossible. He is 
a dear.” 

“Buzz-zz-zz,” went the telephone. 

It was Phil Reilly, Select Classic- 
Fishbein’s crack publicity man. Would 
Marcia please, please hurry up and 
keep that luncheon date with an editor 
he had arranged? 

The del Rey hands flew up in the 
air helplessly as she rushed into an 
adjoining boudoir in order to change 
her clothes. 

“You see?’ 


? 


’ 


she called out, help- 


lessly. —Marc ConNnELLY 
THE MUNICIPAL SAND 
PILE 
OLDING Maximillian’s little 


fin in one hand, I knocked with 
the other on the door of the Digging 
Privileges Department in the Munici- 
pal Building. 

When we entered, the Commis- 
sioner was in conference with a dozen 
or more gentlemen of the excavating 
profession. Little Maximillian and I 


had a hard time making ourselves 
heard. 

“T’m engaged,” said the Commis- 
sioner haughtily, and turning to the 
professional diggers, he asked, “But 
what can you dig up now! 


Of 











‘moment’s pause he added, 


course you cam dig up Forty-second 
Street as much as you want, but you 
mustn’t be selfish about it. Remem- 
ber, in this democratic country, every 
excavator has a right to dig up the 
streets. Now you can’t take up the 
water or the gas, because some 
other fellows have just been 

tampering with those, and 
they haven’t relaid the 
street yet. That wouldn’t 
be much fun.” After a 


“T think the telephone ca- 
bles have been looked at 
very recently, too.” 

“Well,” said one eager- 
ly, “suppose we dig up the 
shuttle subway? We could 
play at subway-roof in- 
specting, and that would 
mean taking up the whole 
street from curb to’ curb. 
Why, there are several 
patches of pavement in the 
middle of Forty-second 
Street which haven’t been 
torn up in years.” 

“Virtually virgin pavé- 
ment,” said another hun- 
grily. 

“But how about little 
Max?” I cried, feeling that 
my opportunities were slipping 
away. “He’s almost seven, and all he 
wants is permission to dig in some 
centrally located street.” 

“Why does he want to dig in a 
street?” fumed the Commissioner. 


“Oh, just a childish whim,” I said 


hastily. 
The Commissioner was sympa- 
thetic. ‘“‘Well, little Max,” he said 


kindly, “you don’t understand these 
things. We don’t allow children to 
dig in the city. The streets are for 
grown-ups. You understand about 
grown-ups, don’t you, little Max?” he 
asked, taking him gently on his knees. 

“When you are a great big grown- 
up boy you can dig up a street,” he 
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went on. “You will be able to dig up 


Forty-second Street, too, or even 
Eighth Avenue possibly. But now 
you must get your daddy to take you 
down to the beach to dig.” 
“Come, come!” I broke in indig- 
nantly. “Is this boy to grow to 
manhood without ever having 
hacked up an asphalt street, 
or turned up a spadeful of 
soil? That’s the trouble 
with this flabby age. Our 
children grow up without 
the faintest knowledge of 
how to pry a cobblestone 
from its moorings. I shall 
remember this, Commis- 
sioner, when you come up 
again for election.” 

The Commissioner 
blanched. ‘Well, well,” 
he stuttered. “I do hate 
to see my constituents un- 
happy. I wonder if you 
gentlemen who are going 
to inspect the subway roof 
would mind letting little 

Max dig near you. To pre- 

serve your dignity, you 

could call him a mascot, 
and at the same time be con- 
ferring a benefit upon youth.” 
“Oh, I don’t care,” said one. 

“Sure, we’ll take him.” 

“Then it’s all settled,” beamed the 
Commissioner. “Splendid, splendid. 
Now run along, boys, and have a good 
time, and hang up all the red lanterns 
around that you want.” 

“We will,” chorused the burly fel- 
lows as they hoisted Maximillian to 
their shoulders and carried him away 
to their sand pile, with a hip-hip-hoo- 
ray from us all. 

—CREIGHTON PEET 


Lack of High Waters All That Holds 
Off Record Flood.—Schenectady paper. 


Some nature-lover has been cere- 
brating again. 
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months later) it was 


x x x x 
i tan. PS 60° kca. 
f when the Big 


Bertha = was 
taking pot shots at the 
Eiffel Tower, Captain 
Richard H. Waldo, sometime busi- 
ness manager of the then unamalga- 
mated New York Tribune and now 
advertising manager of Wanamaker’s, 
gathered about him the delighted 
soldiers who had been summoned to 
Paris for the comparatively urbane 
duty of distributing the weekly issue 
of the official army newspaper, The 
Stars and Stripes. In time they learned 
to jest about “fighting with their 
hacks to the Waldo,” but at the first 
meeting they were awestruck when 
their new captain, commanding silence 
by a lift of the eyebrows, took one 
step forward and, in 
the deep voice 
usually —_asso- 
ciated with 
magnates, 
made the fol- 
lowing utter- 
ance: 


‘Paris ruins 
men.” 
So, on the 


old Dana rule 
that it was 
news if the 
dust bit an- 
other Redskin, 
there may be 
some _justifi- 
cation for the 
use of these pages to tell the story of 
a man who ruined Paris. 

This man who ruined Paris is the 
one who, after attending the A.E.F. 
as its most ubiquitous chronicler, has 
gradually become the chief European 
correspondent of the New “York 
Times, on the first page of which his 
name, which is Edwin L. James, may 
be seen any morning at breakfast. 

When first he drifted on to the lo- 


cal staff of the Times here ten years 





Edwin L. James 


THE MAN WHO RUINED PARIS 


ago, and established himself at once as 
a fearful bandit in the matter of 
space and assignments, his aggrieved 
confréres promptly named him Jesse 
James. 

Then Brock Pemberton, himself a 
reporter on that sulking staff, noted 
the florid waistcoats and pearl-gray 
uppers which the newcomer had in- 
troduced into the less eventful cos- 
tuming which custom associated with 
Times reporters. “Ah,” said the cross- 
patch Pemberton, “Dressy James.” 

But with the older correspondents 
who were drowsing in Paris when 

James finally ar- 

rived there, his 

name was none of 
these. His name 
was anathema. For, 
into that erstwhile 
snug harbor for 
nonchalant news- 
paper men, it was 

James who _intro- 
duced the horrid, the 
unprecedented, the dis- 
astrous idea of doing 
some work. Paris will 
never be the same 
again. 

Edwin (“Dressy”) 
James was born 
in Irvington, Virginia, 
in 1890. Twenty-four years later 
(or thereabouts) he dawned on Pitts- 
burgh, joining the staff of a news- 
paper there. His credentials were an 
A.B. degree and a Phi Beta Kappa 
key from Randolph-Macon, a dim and 
implausible legend of having taught 
mathematics at the University of Vir- 
ginia, and the indisputable proof of 
having been fired from the Baltimore 
Sun. 

When Pittsburgh journalism lost 


because he had 
elected to take to the road 
as advance man for a play 
then booked along the one-night 
stands. The play had already cov- 
ered the same route in the preceding 
season, but each town found this out 
too late, as the management had in- 
geniously changed the title. Whether 
this was James’s idea or not, deponent 
sayeth not, not knowing. 

At all events, the tour came at last 
to a halt in Albany. Or, ‘at least, 
James did. And as the legislature was 
still in session, he was taken on to do 
leg work for the Baron Warn, the 
Times's expert on state politics: At 
last the Assembly had done its annual 
mete of damage to the State of New 
York. It disbanded and. there. was no 
more leg work available in Albany. 
Then the Times began its long, long 
struggle with the problem of what to 
do next with Edwin James. 

He arrived in the New York office, 
modish, minute, minatory. Then, 
and for some years thereafter, he wore 
always an air of extreme truculence, 
tinged with contempt for the person 
addressed. Once in those early years 
I saw him in parley with his boss, the 
latter standing by James’s desk in an 
abashed manner, but James himself 
sprawled at ease, his. elegantly shod 
feet crossed on the desk in front of 
him, his flawlessly manicured hands 
making a hammock for his head. I 
made a note to advise him, as an elder 
newspaper man to a younger, that such 
attitudes towards one’s city editor were 
not becoming. I learned, therefore, 
with the more surprise that in the 
parley in question James was being 
fired. An edict from on high rein- 
stated him a few days later, a weak- 
ness directly attributable to the old- 
fashioned penchant of Mr. Van Anda, 
managing editor, for reporters who 
went out after stories and got them. 
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Later, in France, those privileged 
to observe James in conference with 
General Pershing said they always 
had the impression that the Command- 
er-in-Chief was being inspected. Wil- 
liam Slavens McNutt, then a fel- 
low correspondent, attributed James’s 
threatening manner to the fact that 
he was short of stature. 

“Jimmy,” said McNutt, “goes into 
every room saying under his breath: 
‘I dare any one here to say I’m lit- 
tle.’” 

I could not help recalling this di- 
agnosis by the ineffable McNutt when 
I noticed last summer that the only 
portrait of James which he has per- 
mitted to grace his official suite, the 
Times office, in the Rue de la Paix, 
is a photograph taken in company with 
a confrere beside whom he seems 
nothing short of towering. 

In 1918 James was sent overseas 
as correspondent with the American 
troops. He was sped on his way by 
the cheers of the other space men on 
the staff mingled with heart-torn cries 
from the business office, which had 
just received the bill for his set of 
uniforms. 

After the Armistice, James was 
sequestered for a time on the Rhine, 
but his one visit to Paris was not in- 
gratiating. The whole world was 
looking towards Versailles, where the 
first meeting was about to be held. 
Officialdom had decided that a seat 
could be spared to only about one 
newspaper man in ten and lots had 
been drawn for these. There was 
no seat for Herbert Bayard Swope of 
the World. ‘There was none for Ed- 
win (“Dressy”) James. So, when the 
great day came these two drove out 
to Versailles on spec and, since their 
combined manner did rather suggest 
that Pershing was one of their order- 
lies, the guards collapsed and, ticket 
or no ticket, they were promptly given 
two seats on the aisle. One confrere 
was put into such a pet by the exploit 
of these two in thus bootlegging them- 
selves into the conference that he drew 
up a protest, signed it with a flourish, 
tacked it on the bulletin board at press 
headquarters to await other signatures, 
noticed after a few days that none 
accumulated and was finally forced, 
out of sheer sheepishness, to take the 
protest down. 

Shortly thereafter, this protestant 
was succeeded in office by none other 
than James himself. Then the cables 
began to hum and for a few years 














“Aw then he says to me, the fresh 
thing, he says, ‘Have y’anything to de- 
clare?? Lordy, I thought Pd—” 

“Have you anything to declare! 
Whoops!” 


other Paris correspondents were ren- 
dered gray before their time by tart 
daily inquiries from the ‘home office, 
each starting off something like this: 
“THIS MORNING'S TIMES HAS FRONT 
PAGE STORY ABOUT DUCHESSE BITING 
GENDARME STOP WHY DIDN’T YOU 
SEND IT QUESTION MARK.” And 
since, after all, midnight in Paris is 
but the shank of the evening on 
Broadway he even introduced the dis- 
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tressing custom of working on till 
all hours of the morning. 

For a time there was much mut- 
tering. One lethargic competitor, in 
tears at the New York Bar, would 
put it this way: 

“You see, Jimmy knows how to 
do only one thing well and that, un- 
fortunately, is to work. He can’t talk 
or read or play, and that leaves a lot 
of nervous energy for him to spend 
on ruining Paris.” 

Latterly there has been dawning on 
them all, however, an uncom forta- 
ble suspicion that James has also been 
aided by the possession of one of the 
best heads at present functioning in 
the newspaper craft anywhere in the 
world. Then in his spoliation of 
Paris he has been assisted by world 
events. The change since 1914 has 
been precipitous. In 1914 the Times 
office was a shabby pair of rooms in 
the Rue Louis le Grand, reachable 
only by climbing five flights of stairs. 
The staff consisted of Wythe Wil- 
liams ($50 a week) and Walter Du- 
ranty (100 francs a week). A day 
in which the cables could hum with 
anything more world-shaking than the 
color of Mrs. Jackson Gouraud’s 
gown at Auteuil was a red-letter day. 
Now the Times office occupies a suite 
of many rooms, couches, and mirrors 
on the Rue de la Paix. It has—or, at 
least, was originally equipped with— 
every Parisian convenience. Assistants, 
sub-assistants, secretaries, pages, guards, 
stenographers, these abound. And 
crowning the work, the only editorial 
man who ever succeeded in getting an 
office which looks like a publisher’s, is 
Edwin (“Dressy”) James. For a 
long time there was much speculation 
as to what post his restless spirit would 
next take by storm. But of late come 
rumors that he is beginning to settle. 
He has married a Frenchwoman who 
has borne him two children. He has 
to have a place on the coast for these 
in the summer and details of nurse- 
maids clutter his mind. He has gone 
native. For a time he ruined Paris, 
but Paris, after some groaning indic- 
ative of acute indigestion, has swal- 
lowed him whole. 

—ALEXANDER WOOLLCOTT 


AXIS 


The universe round a tall silk hat... 
Do philosophers know more than that? 
—WITTER ByNnNER 
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NEARSIGHTED Lapy: Dear me, I wonder if that can be one 
of the Virginia Lees gone into trade. 


MISTER POINCARAY, MEET MONSIOU MELLON! 
AN IMAGINARY DIALOGUE 


“France expects every American to do 
his duty!”—Attributed to Joan of Arc. 


[The private office of the French 
Minister of Finance, in the Palace of the 
Louvre. Across the garden can be seen 
the main public entrance to the great 
Museum. } 


POINCARE: Ah, Master 

Mellon, ’ow I am glad to 

® talk wiz you. Since I have 

not been Ministre des Affaires Etran- 

géres, I ’ave finishe’ to make polytical 

speeches. I give myself now honly 
to financial business. 

Mr. MEtton: Monsiou le Minist’ 
je aussi. Dans mon pays nous toujours 
chercher pour la Cabinette les hommes 
experiencés dans les affaires. Par ex- 
emple, je. Je fais aluminum; compre- 
nez aluminum? Aussi, je souis banker. 
Je jamais ne practiquer politiques. 

M. P.: Master Mellon, I am vi- 
brating to ear your honest words! We 
shall be franc wiz yourself an’ my- 
self. I spik from ze ’eart, but in my 
qualité of businessman. Always, I did 
despise sentimentalité. I know honly 
réalités, 


Mr. M.: Je aussi. Alors, autour 
cette dette question— 

M. P.[throwing out his hands in a 
flutter of assent:| Oh, yes! Ah, zis 
question de dette. Let us discuss him 
practically. You, too, you are a réa- 
liste. You ’ave seen ’ow France is torn 
an’ bloody from zis cruel war which 
"ave been made to us by un ennemi bar- 
bare. France ’ave lost everysing, every- 
sing save ’er one or two great leaders. 
So Foch et moi, we rest. You ’ave 
seen ze battlefield? We ’ave left some- 
sing for you Zair to see. 

Mr. M.: Non. Je ne peux par dire 
que j’ai. Jeai été regardant autour un 
petit dans Brittany et dans Normandy. 
Vous avez un magnifique pays, ici, 
Monsiou le Minist’. Mag-ni-fique! 
Je demander combien un acre la terre 
dans Normandy. On dire 4 moi, vous 
voulez acheter? On jamais dire le 
prix. Je demander, combien vous payé 
taxes. On dire 4 moi . . . attendez. 


Oui. Tous les américains sont des 
saligauds. Qu’est-ce que veut dire ca? 

M. P. [mastering his surprise:] Oh, 
yes! Zat man did spik wiz you ze 
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Norman patois to tell you Vive 
l’ Amérique! 

Mr. M.: Bon. Je étais disant. Pour- 
quoi personne ne dire les taxes? Je 
apprendre par mon economiste les tax- 
es sur les farmiers pas lourdes assez 
pour la value de la terre. Alors? La 
France tiés riche mais toujours dire a 
nous trés pauvre. Les bons hommes 


' d’affaires toujours dire la vérité; c’est 


good business. Aussi il faut honorer 
son signature parce que ¢a aussi c’est 
good business. Alors? 

M. P.: ’Ear me, Master Mellon. 
From ze bottom of my ’eart, in ze 
name of my glorioos country. Ze 
French people ’e is crushing down un- 
der a charges fiscaux so ’eavy zat nev- 
air will ’e rose up onless we ’elp ’im 
from America. [He leans forward 
and says in a compassionate voice:] 
Oh, yes! Master Mellon. I see hevery- 
sing. You, too, you are deceive’ by 
Borah an’ zose Germain propagan- 
distes. France ’as been prospére: she ’as 
been sacked by ze Boche. France ’as 
been riches; she ’as been robbed 
by ze Bolchevik. France ’as been 
ze firs’? polytical power of Europe, 
she ’as been. stabbed in ze back 
by Ongland. We are poor, but we are 
always very proud. We have been 
proud to win zis war almos’ by our- 
self. During four year’ we are fighting 
practically alone. Sometime’ you come 


. ’elp us; sometime’ is coming ze little 


Belgique; a little bit was Ongland 
fighting; an’ one time was Italie ou 
Portugal, I don’t remember which. 
Mos’ly was ourself. But heverybody 
know we are fighting ze barbare in ze 
name of civilisation, so somebody ’as 
been ashame’ in hevery country, an’ 
finally zey ’elp us a little. We fight 
for zem; zey are busy making money, 
taking Germain colonies, selling to us 
munitions, ’orses, couvertures, ravitail- 
lement, and we win for zem ze war. 
Well, what ’appens. France— 

[Mr. MELLon reflects that it will 
do no good to argue about who won 
the war. He therefore takes a gentler 
tack:| Qui, monsiou. J’ai entendou 
comment valiant vou’ avez été dans la 
guerre. Ils ne passeront pas! Verdun! 
Joan of Arc! Mais nous sommes par- 
lant de la dette, c’est autre chose. 

M. P.: Aha! So, now we are going 
to understan’ ourself. For you, ze war 
is one sing; ze dette, zis is anozer 
sing. For us, ze war is ze dette; ze 
dette is ze war. No war, no dette. 
You ’ave brought ze money; we ’ave 
brought ze man. You lose ze money; 
we lose ze man, 
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Mr. M.: Pas guerre, pas dette. Oui. 
Mais. Pas dette, pas guerre. Si vou’ 
avez pas American argent, vous faire 
par la guerre et vous devenir battou. 
Alors? 

[M. PorncareE is disconcerted and 
a little annoyed. Logic in any but a 
Frenchman is contrary to the rules of 
the game. Mr. MELLON is not playing 
his réle. M. PorncareE endeavors to 
speak calmly:]| Pardon, sir. We must 
not spik outside ze question. Everybody 
confess we ’ave win ze war. Ze ques- 
tion, zis is, shall we pay for ze war 
we ’ave win. Bérenger ’as went to 
America where ’e ’as signe’ wiz you 
an accord. Oh, yes! Very good! We 
are agreed! Is necessary to ’ave an 
accord? Oh, yes! Pas d’accord, pas de 
crédits. We understand. But what an 
accord! I spik franc, ’e is terrible, 
your accord. What! We ’ave a dette 
from even not four milliard of dol- 
lars, an’ you demand from us more 
zan six! We ’ave a dette for a war— 
a war, my dear colleague an’ frien’-— 
an’ you present us a note like a grocer? 
We make ze worl’ safe for democracy, 
an’ you spik to us about shoes an’ war 
stocks? 

Mr. M.: Arrétez 1A oune moment, 


monsiou. Je vois vou’ avez pas com- 
pris cet arrangement. Dans la premier 
place, nou’ ne avons rien collecté et les 
américains ne sont satisfie de tout. 
Vou’ avez politicians; nou’ avons poli- 
ticians. Votre politicians veulent pas 
payer; notre politicians veulent pas 
canceler. Comprenez? 


M. P.: Ah, yes! Oh, yes! We are 


‘agreed. Zat is what I ’ave said. Ah, 


Borah! Zis terrible Borah! [Musing- 
ly] Ah, you ’ave politiciens; we ’ave 
politiciens. Yes. You will fool your 
politiciens; I ’ave to fool my politi- 
ciens. Oh, yes! Zen zis accord is 
worss nossing! 

Mr.M. [with great dignity:| Mon- 
siou le Minist’ oun homme faut honor- 
er son signature. Sans honor son signa- 
ture, pas de civilisation, pas d’affaires. 

M. P.: Well, oh, yes! You do not 
sink ze dette will be paid? It is for 
ze form? 

Mr. M.: Monsiou, je n’ai pas man- 
date de mon President de dire gucune 
chose de cette sorte. Nous croyons que 
oun people de honor va honorer son 
signature. 

M. P.: Oh, yes! oh, yes! Sacrés 
Américains! You are always business- 
man first an’ politiciens come’ after- 
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ward. [Lyrically] Ah, my dear col- 
league an’ frien’, in ze name of my 
glorioos country I make you my word 
zat zis accord will be ratifié by ze 
French Parlement! Not to ’ave crédits. 
Non! Non! But to preserve zis frien’- 
ship which ’ave united your country 
an’ my country during one hun’red an’ 
fifty year’ an’ made us ze two sistair 
républiques of ze worl’. Lafayette— 

[4 sound of tumult comes through 
the open windows from across the 
garden. A crowd of Parisian “ba- 
dauds” has surrounded a sightseeing 
bus filled with Americans and is hurl- 
ing insults at the shoe clerks, school- 
marms, and Rotarians who have come 
from across the sea to drink at the 
fountain of culture—France. M. 
Porncare turns from the window. He 
raises his shoulders and throws out his 
arms deprecatingly.] 

[Mr. MEtton rubs his chin medi- 
tatively and murmurs sadly:| Lafay- 
ette nous voila Oune siécle—vieux 
amitié! —Lewis GALANTIERE 


bd 


Lots of tourists “New York or Bust’ 
Will never get to the city, I trust. 





“It?s awfully stuffy om the floor, Ronald. How about 


two dances?” 


drinking out the next 
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FTER I paid the president of 
A the big liquor distributing syn- 
dicate my thousand dollars for 
the lawyer’s fund, he gave me a long 
talk about selling liquor. He said that 
rum peddling was a piker’s business 
and that his organization had devel- 
oped a scientific system just like any 
other organization with goods to sell, 
such as the Standard Oil Company 
or the Uneeda Baking Company, for 
example. The firm had a small quan- 
tity of fine liquor, he said, that came 
in steadily through Canada and 
through boats from the West Indies. 
But this was only for sample purposes 
and was not used for actual deliveries. 
He said: “Of course, we are not 
delivering genuine Scotch liquor or 
genuine anything else. We cannot 
get that stuff any longer. We have 
fifteen or twenty big plants which are 
converting alcohol into whisky and 
wine and cordials and I had 
just as soon drink it as the 
real stuff. I will guarantee 
that it would not harm a child. 
But, of course, the customer 
does not like that idea. He 
likes to think that he is get- 
ting the real goods. And as 
long as the stuff we sell does 
not hurt him, it helps business 
to make him think so. So the 
main job is to make him think 
he is getting the real goods. 
He just enjoys it that much 
more.” 

Of course, he was not tell- 
ing me anything that I did 
not already know. But he put 
it in a very interesting way and 
[ could see that he was entirely 
right. Then he went on to tell 
me of the system that I was 
to use. 

I told him I had $20,000 
capital to work with and he 
said this was enough to make 
a good start. He told me to 
hire several fellows as my as- 
sistants and to rent an office in 


A BOOTLEGGER’S STORY 
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lI—BIG BUSINESS 


whatever section | wanted to work 
in. I told him that my main trade was 
in Wall Street and that I would get 
an office there. 

He talked to me a long time, giving 
me suggestions. The most important 
thing, he kept saying, is to mak: your 
customers believe they are getting the 
real thing. He gaye me a chart with 
the names of various brands of soap on 
it, and opposite the name of each brand 
was the name of some liquor. For 
instance, Ivory was Scotch whisky, 
Octagon was gin, and so on. When- 
ever I wished to take a delivery from 
one of the Brooklyn warehouses, he 
said, I should call the Times Square 
office and place my order for so many 
cases of soap, and see that everything 
was all right. He said they would 
always tell me over the phone where 
to go for the goods, as it was not 
kept in one place very long. 

I hired three fellows and bought 
each of them a sailor’s cap. This was 
partly my idea and partly the presi- 
dent’s. I told them to call on all of my 
old customers and tell them that I had 
gone out of business, but had sent 
them to the customers because they 
were stewards on ocean liners and 





“Oh, Mrs. Duffel, your husband tried to stab 
himself, but praise be to God, he’s still alive!” 

“Poor Arthur! He must have used 
wrong knife again.” 





were smuggling in fine stuff. I be- 
came a silent partner, and never did 
see any of my customers personally 
again. 

I made up cases out of regular suit- 
cases for each of my men. Each suit- 
case had twelve compartments to hold 
twelve: bottles, and my men would 
carry these around as sample cases. 
They would take orders on the basis 
of the samples and guarantee that if 
the goods did not come up to expecta- 
tions the money would be refunded. 
I never have had to refund a nickel. 
People seem to have lost their taste, 
as far as liquor is concerned. They 
can’t tell the genuine article from a 
good imitation any time. 

I did a lot of business. I bought 
three Buick coupés and fixed up the 
back seat to handle liquor. I took 
out the cushion entirely and then made 
a papier-maché imitation which I cov- 
ered with the tapestry so that it looked 
exactly like the regular cushion seat, 
except that it was entirely hollow un- 
derneath. My men could carry ten 
cases of liquor easily under that imi- 
tation cushion. 

There were a lot more tricks that I 
used. I prepared speeches for each of 
my men. They would say to a 
customer that they had been 
furnishing liquor to impor- 
tant people ever since prohibi- 
tion, and they would mention 
a lot of rich men’s names. Most 
of the time I stayed at my of- 
fice, making up the orders that 
my men brought in and calling 
the Times Square headquar- 
ters to learn where I would pro- 
cure the goods. At first I used a 
rented truck to carry the 
goods to a little garage where I 
would unload it into the coupés 
for delivery. But later I was 
able to buy my own truck, 

At my wife’s beauty parlor, 
she told me, women were al- 
ways asking her where they 
could buy something to drink. 
Most of them wanted wine, and 
I could get it for them from 
headquarters. So I had my 
wife give them the number of 
my office, if they were old cus- 
tomers that she could trust, and 
the sold quite a lot of wine that 

way. The majority of the wine 
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“My dear fellow, youve no idea how picturesque you are!” 


is mixed stuff. ‘That is, we get in a 
small quantity of real wine from Can- 
ada and mix it with California wine. 
The real wine gives the flavor, or 
rather the aroma, and the California 
wine makes up the body. I used to 
know wines well in the days at Sher- 
ry’s. But nowadays they all seem to 
taste alike. But they do not taste 
bad. And even if they are not quite 
what the bottle says they are, there is 
nothing in them to hurt anybody. 

The president told me that if my 
men were ever held up on a delivery 
by the police, they should mention the 
name of a man that he gave me. I 
had never heard of this man before. 
You never see his name in the papers. 
But he is a big politician, and is very 
much respected by every cop I ever 
met. I cannot tell you who he is. 

I only had to use his name twice. 
One day I was in my office when one 
of my men called up to say that he 
had been stopped in front of a cus- 
tomer’s house in East Sixty-ninth 
Street. He said he had forgotten the 
name he was to mention, and I told 
it to him. A little while later he 
called me up again and said everything 
was all right. 

There was one other time when I 
had to use this man’s name. It was 
some time later, and doesn’t really be- 
long in this part of the story. It was 
last year, when I had begun running 
in my own stuff and not depending on 
the syndicate. I went one night with 


a big Packard touring car to Montauk 
Point and loaded up with Scotch whis- 
I bought it from the captain of 


ky. 


Md _ 

a river boat, who said he had just come 
in from Rum Row. I think he was 
lying and that his stuff came from 
Brooklyn, but it did not make much 
difference. I tasted it, and it wasn’t 
poison. 

It is a long drive from Montauk 
Point and I was running very fast 
through the Island. Just after I passed 
two men in uniform stepped into 
the road and waved me down. They 
asked me where I thought I was go- 
ing in such a hurry. Then one of 
them said, “What have you got in 
there?” 

I answered that it was liquor. 

They seemed very much surprised 
that I was so open about it, and made 
me turn around and head back to 
. But before I started along the 
road I said, “Did you ever hear of 
So-and-So?” and mentioned the name 
T have been speaking about. 

“Hell” said one of the men. “Why 
didn’t you say you were working for 
him in the first place?” They walked 
away from the car, and I turned 
around and came on toward New 
York. But at the next town there 
were two men who stopped me and 
leaned into the car. ‘They warned me 
not to go too fast or I was likely 
to be picked up by some cop who would 
not understand. I knew then that 
the two policemen who had stopped 
me at had telephoned to New 
York to verify my identity, and then 
telephoned to the next town ahead. If 
they had not received their O.K. from 
New York the next officers would 
have arrested me. —JEAN 














THE NEW YORKER 
A DRAMATIC CRITICISM 


HE Duplex Folding Bed, which 

is being shown currently in the 

White Light district at Dur- 
ham’s Department Store, is probably 
the most interesting of the season’s 
window displays—at least, of those in 
the category of revues intimes. Mrs, 
Mabel Jones is responsible for the 
dramatic interpretation of the prin- 
cipal réle, which is that of a house- 
maid, and, while a certain listlessness 
may be noticed in her acting, it never- 
theless bears the stamp of something 
more than adequate. 

The plot is extremely simple. The 
bed is unfolded, made, mussed up, 
and folded and, although the origin- 
ator of this story is lost in obscurity, 
the fact that it has been produced in 
an entirely modern setting goes far to 
revitalize its somewhat hackneyed 
theme. Mrs. Jones’s capabilities are 
shown in that she herself extemporizes 
business that is undoubtedly not in the 
script. On the first night of the pro- 
duction, for example, she shook her 
fist at a colored man in the audience 
who was undoubtedly her husband. 
That single gesture gave a domestic 
tone to the setting which delighted the 
audience—and there is no more cynical 
audience in New York—the birthplace 
of cynical audiences—than that which 
attends window displays. 


As for the setting of the piece, al- 
though I am neither an interior dec- 
orator nor an architect, I feel that it 
lacks the personality one finds in most 
American homes of today. Mrs. Jones 
is forced to work with blue posters 
which describe her actions, and they fit 
ill with the pink coverlet on the bed. 
Also, although commerce juts annoy- 
ingly into every form of art, I feel 
that the producers could have sacri- 
ficed their desire to make every inch 
of space count and left the ice box 
out of the set. It does not jell with 
the remainder of the composition, and 
I would give over my column to hoot- 
ing at any one who said it was expres- 
sionistic. Bunk! 

Withal, it’s a goodsome show. And 
if Durham’s wants a line for the lights 
here it is: One of the _ bedder 
shows. .. . —P. G. W. 


“Marie Louise never was happy with 
Fitzpatrick,” Miss Weber said, “He 
never gave her any money and he fre- 
quently unbraided her in public.”—Salt 
Lake City paper. 


And a girl has some pride. 





: Se ae “  e at gg . 
a a ee 














ER 


N 


Z 
ra 
c 
le 
Le 
w 
e 
< 


ELECTED BOY MEMBER OF THE CENTURY CLUB APPE 





THE NEWLY 








32 


OF ALL THINGS 


HE outcome of the Jack-Gene 

affair is cordially indorsed by this 
department, which had no prejudice 
against Dempsey but was tired of 
looking at his picture. And years be- 
fore there is another title bout we ex- 
pect to have a bad Tunney ache. 

a 


At any rate Gene Tunney has re- 
stored the nation’s implicit faith in 
New York and Greenwich Village, 
which, we have sometimes suspected, 
was beginning to wabble a little. 


In the famous Bruce Barton inter- 
view, Mr. Coolidge said that he goes 
back to Plymouth every year to re- 
fresh his memory as to how the ordi- 
nary run of people live. This may 
explain why the President is not the 
boy friend of the Corn Belt. The 
western farmer’s idea of no way what- 
ever to live is like a Vermonter. 


The President and Senators are re- 
ported as dissatisfied with the World 
Court’s response to our Reservation 
V. We do not understand the situa- 
tion any too well, but we get the im- 
pression that they are trying to give 
us an upper. 


With the hurricane and the prize 
fight to absorb their attention, our peo- 
ple are no longer running a tem- 
perature about Kipling’s adverses on 
America. Still, we doubt whether 
the city would roar much welcome if 
he should visit us now, and what 
would be thrown from windows 
might, conceivably, not be ticker tape. 


The New York Times, now well 
into its Second Big Demisesqui, is 
healthy, fat, and prosperous. This 
shows what you can do if you go to 
bed late and avoid comic strips and 
crossword puzzles. 


Mr. Mellon announces that the sur- 
plus has again exceeded all expecta- 
tions. Not to change the subject, 
what has become of the old-fashioned 
Secretary of the Treasury who be- 
lieved that the country would go bust 
if it adopted the soldiers’ bonus and 
a raise for post-office clerks? 


According to Leonard Wood, it 
will be fifty or one hundred years 


#. 


THE CoacuH: 





Yowve got the stuff, young fellow. 
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You 


could make good. But your background is wrong; your father 


was a banker. 


before the Philippines are ready for 
independence. Quezon says this is a 
gross exaggeration as they can be ready 
by a week from Thursday. It looks 
as if the deal would have to be made 
by a couple of other fellows. 


Some of our despondent senators 
must have looked with a wistful eye 
at the recent election in Spain. Rive- 
ra got all the votes cast, it being ille- 
gal to vote against him. That is un- 
questionably a system. 


General Andrews says that from 
now on all enforcers must be ab- 
stainers, except those who have to 
swig evidence in the line of duty. 
The Prohibition army has no use for 
tanks. 


Secretary Hoover lately revisited 
the scenes of his childhood and made 
a sentimental journey to the old swim- 
ming hole, just as if he were running 
for something. We may therefore 
assume that the boss has not definitely 
informed the help that he will be a 
candidate for re-election. 


—Howarp BRUBAKER 


Now haven’t you ever driven an ice wagon? 


THE FINICAL 
FINANCIER 


I beg the reader’s kindly glance 

For Sutphen, monarch of finance, 
Whose stomach was so tremulous 
That common foods which nourish us 
Were powerless to give him sus- 
Tenance. 


This strange and super-squeamish bent 

Through all the Sutphen family 
went; 

His mother, father, grandmother, 

His cousins, even would prefer 

To die than taste of common nour- 

Ishment. 


Such stomachs seem absurdly queer 
To us, and yet we mustn’t sneer 
As I'll explain as soon as I 

Can find a proper rhyme for why 
One never speaks against a fi- 
Nancier. 


It is because he gets the rent, 
Because he is omnipotent, 
Because his place is at the top, 
Because he is the Church’s prop, 
In short because he is so op- 


Ulent. 


—FILLMorRE Hype 
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| NDER the admonitory Operi- 
bus Noscimur inscribed on the 
proscenium of the Lyceum 
Theatre is being enacted “Fanny,” a 
comedy which Willard Mack and 
David Belasco have tailored to the 
measure of Fannie Brice. With the 
inspiration of that phrase they have 
concocted a play about hidden savings 
on a ranch in Arizona in which one 
of several apparent plotters turns out 
to be a detective; but, far more regret- 
tably, they have failed to fit Miss 
Brice very snugly for an act and a 
half. Midway through their work, 
however, the preposterous and beloved 
outlines emerge, so we forgive all. 
Advance hints of strong serious 
work by Miss Brice proved un- 
founded, but as the most racking emo- 
tion she is called upon to express is 
devotion to an aged benefactress Miss 
Brice can hardly be blamed. It is 
during the first half of the play that 
the aged benefactress is visible. ‘The 
effect she seems to have on Miss Brice 
is to depress her into a comparatively 
legitimate actress and surely no one 
wants Fannie Brice legitimatized. 
Once Miss Leah goes upstairs, Fanny 
clowns with the boys riotously enough 
to make up for lost time and what 
you felt you were out on the tickets. 


N ACTRESS who defies fitting 
and lends magnificence to a 
commonplace garment is Pauline 
Lord. Miss Lord is appearing at the 
Gaiety Theatre in “Sandalwood,” a 
play by Owen Davis from a novel by 
Fulton Oursler. Time was when it 
was rumored that Pauline Lord could 
only play bad girls with whisky voices. 
In “Sandalwood” she is a woman 
who is intemperately, stupidly, suffo- 
catingly good. I guarantee that you 
will never see a better performance. 
Lucy Carpenter (Pauline Lord) is 
the wife of a piano salesman (Wil- 
liam Harrigan), who is literally dying 
of the dullness of his suburban exis- 
tence. Faith Waring (Gilda Leary) 


an arty and advanced young woman 





SOME READY-MADE AND 
SOME MADE TO ORDER 


with whom he has had a secret affair, 
appears. In her presence is his one 
chance of recovery. ‘That she shall 
stay means crucifixion to Lucy Car- 
penter, but she permits it, intrenching 
her pride behind a phrase which Miss 
Lord makes startlingly poignant, 
“She’s just his nurse.” He recovers 
and wants to go away with Faith 
Waring but he hasn’t the strength or 
the selfishness necessary, and at the 
final curtain one sees him being over- 
whelmed by an avalanche of Philistia. 

The play itself is entirely unim- 
portant. No subtlety is shown in the 
writing of any character except Lucy, 
and whether Lucy is purely the product 





of Miss Lord’s alchemy I am unable 
to tell. In any case, as played by Miss 
Lord, Lucy has a significance which I 
think is so gigantic that if I dared put 
it down the Lucy Stoners would cer- 
tainly stone me. 


O GET on with making up some 
back work, “Number 7,” the 
play by J. Jefferson Farjeon, at 





the Times Square Theatre, opens in 
the thick fog before a sinister house. 
A terrified sailor hurtles out, carrying 
a lighted candle. A stranger seizes 
his shoulder. ‘“What’s the matter?” 
“Don’t arsk me, gov’nor, there’s a 
cawrpse in that house.” 

For an act “Number 7” sustains it- 
self. The proceedings in the attic 
room with its still inhabitant are 
breathless, then a lot of the cast come 
on together and somehow the room 
loses horror, for all its opening panels 
and hands on the windowpane. It 
has been humanized and the play is, 
thenceforward, only a fairish mystery 
which enjoyed a run in England, and 
not merely so good as “The Donovan 


Affair.” 


ty hee importation is 
“Scotch Mist,” by Patrick Hast- 
ings, at the Klaw Theatre. To me the 
most dramatic moment about “Scotch 
Mist” was that in which, with trem- 
bling fingers, I tore open the program 
to see what the Rogers Peet advertise- 
ment would be, provided with this 
supreme opportunity; but genius is 
fostered by difficulty and the Rogers 
Peet advertisement doesn’t rise to the 
heights I had dreamed for it. 
“Scotch Mist” is about Lady Mary 
Denvers, on whom the speech of 
Mayfair has stitched so many scarlet 
letters that when something physical 
happens to her in Scotland her hus- 
band doesn’t even want to be bothered 
with the details. To tell you the 
truth, I was just as bored as he. 


A THIRD importation is “Count- 
ess Maritza” at the Shubert 
Theatre. That part of it which, im- 
ported, remained unchanged — the 
music by Emmerich Kalman—is en- 
tirely delightful. So is that robustious 
self-satirist Mr. George Hassell, puff- 
ing his indignations. 

Because of these I think you'd bet- 
ter see “Countess Maritza,” but I 
warn you that the plot is one of those 
blowzy ones with gold teeth; far too 
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anxious to be romantic to be romantic. 
As you may have surmised, it concerns 
the Countess Maritza (played by 
Yvonne D’Arle, a new and self- 
conscious soprano), who’s afraid the 
men are after her money, and tells 
how Walter Woolf, pretending to be 
her overseer, overcomes that complex. 
There’s a gypsy girl, Manja, who has 
pursued Mr. Woolf with a violin and 
some success. ‘The scene which will 
linger longest in my memory is one 
wherein the conquered and almost 
concupiscent Countess tells the girl 
that Mr. Woolf is not in love with 
her, Manja, but with her music. 
“There he is,” she says, pointing off- 
stage. “Play for him and you shall 
see.” Manja plays while both ladies 
look into the wings, where Mr. 
Woolf, in a very short space of time, 
evidently pantomimes the specialized 
nature of his passion. The Countess 
gives a cry of triumph, Manja breaks 
her violin, and all is ready for the 
final curtain. Isn’t it just my luck 
that I’d rather have seen that one bit 
than anything which transpired in view 
of the audience? 













N COMPARISON with the near- 

Balkans of “Countess Maritza,” 
the pickle factory at Cannington, 
Pennsylvania, which is the locale of 
“Honeymoon Lane,” by and with 
Eddie Dowling, at the Knickerbocker 
Theatre, offers casements opening on 
the foam of perilous seas in faery 
lands forlorn. “Honeymoon Lane” is 
a John Golden sort of musical show 
about an Irish pickle worker (Eddie 
Dowling) and his sweetheart (Pau- 
line Mason) who wants to go on the 
stage. It’s a pleasant experience with 
occasional rambling monologues by 
Mr. Dowling and nice tunes. 


* ELLOW,” the play by Maraget 
Vernon, at the National The- 

atre, is, on the whole, just the hys- 
terical-lady sort of play which would 
be called “Yellow” in utter contempt 
for its villain. The trouble is that 
it has a corking first act told in di- 
alogue which wouldn’t be much cred- 
it to a junior in high schoof, and 
definitely suggests some such origin. 
“Yellow” begins with the idyllic 
wedding breakfast of “Val” Parker 
(Chester Mor- 
ris) and_ his 
bride (Selena 
Royle) one hour 
before they sail 
for France. 
Then their best 
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friend Jack Crompton (Hale Hamil- 
ton) comes in and Val asks for a few 
words with him alone. In them Val 
confesses that he has seduced a girl 
in his office, that she has been living 
with him and is going to have a 
child, and that he hasn’t given her any 
hint of his marriage. For the sake 
of the bride Crompton agrees to help 
him, and in a second scene we see 
Daisy Lingard (Shirley Warde), de- 
scribed in the program as “The Hide- 
Away Girl,” as she receives the news. 
The next act takes place eighteen 
months later, and most of the people 
involved have become entirely in- 
credible. Daisy Lingard mutters 
threats in the moonlight and keeps tak- 
ing her child from the custody of two 
of her friends and bringing it back 
with a regularity which suggests some- 
body who’s living in the check room 
of the Grand Central. Daisy has 
gone on the streets. Val finds he has 
always been in love with Daisy, and 
it seems that her vagaries and her fire- 
arms only inflame him the more. He 
goes to see her. For a scene Val’s wife 
and Crompton abuse him so virtuously, 
and he fights back so hard, that a 
miracle occurs; and sympathy, at least 
mine, begins to trickle back to the 
harassed young skunk. Then Daisy 
shoots him a little. There’s a lot more 

but it’s not worth hearing about. 
—CHaARLEs BRACKETT 







re) 


Mr. Harry Langdon, at the Cameo, for the moment in uniform, is here seen 


conquering a huge Hun with his slingshot. 


But all in vain, for he is later captured 


by the same German and carried away to America to appear on the vaudeville stage 
as an unwilling strong man. 
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HE rain was the hero of the 

evening. The gentle falling 

rain. It appeared second on the 
scene, pattering down so modestly just 
after Tunney had climbed up, and 
preceding the Champion Dempsey. It 
was not greeted quite so cordially by 
the crowd as were Gene and Jack. 
But ere long, it made itself felt. At 
the end, it held undisputed sway. 

The rain was the hero of that mem- 
orable hour in which the Mauler of 
Manassa lost his crown to the Sweet 
Marine—for a variety of reasons. To 
begin with, everybody saw the rain; 
and don’t you dream for an instant 
that every one of those good 130,000 
American patriots who had come so 
far—at such expense and trouble— 
just to celebrate their Country’s Ses- 
quicentennial birthday, saw the Fight. 
Did the seats lack visibility? Not a 
bit of it. A marvel of architectural 
finesse is the great Stadium. But even 
Mr. Rickard could not stretch the 
structure of men’s sight, nor mold to 
a more plastic shape the sort of scrap 
he had staged. The seeing was care- 
fully graded, as everything should be 
in an orderly Republic. 

For $27.50 (up) you saw the 
Fight, and the stripe on Jack’s trunks; 
you saw the exquisite process whereby 
Dempsey was softened, slowed, 
mauled, unshaped by the obdurate in- 
difference of Tunney. The sum of 
_ $16.50 gave you two men—one square 
head and one oblong—manifestly clad 
in purple and blue trunks; face and 
condition a blank, but bodies spinning 
visibly enough, and hopping and hug- 
ging and lunging, boring and jab- 
bing in a ten-round dance. Fairly 
balanced they were under the heavy 
crown of the loud-speakers. No one 
went down, no one went through the 
ropes. Tunney was steadfast and 
Dempsey was wild. So $16.50 got a 
mere guess at the decision of the Fight 
they had come so laboriously to behold. 
At $10.00, what you saw was a 
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couple of bright bugs with swift an- 
tennae, making love or something in 
true insect fashion—and getting no-| 
where, so that you could notice. And 
at $3.30, you beheld, all about a far 
flame, a spot, a sky of moveless, pivot- 
less heads, a sky rolling with human 
thunder. And that was worth the 
money. 

But when the rain came, the gen- 
tle falling rain, it played no favorites. 
It did not pour buckets on Mayor 
Walker’s crown, and drip a mere drop 
on Paddy. And how the rain was 
needed! Don’t you believe it put a 
damper on that mob, or that the crowd 
bore it in a heroic spirit. Individual 
men and women may have been dis- 
gruntled—although they didn’t show 
it. But the crowd itself, and the spirit 
of the show, called for the rain. 

In the mists which tided to the 
crowd from the high shell walls, see 





a symbol of tedium, and you’ve got 
the idea. A solid, stolid thing was the 
mob, massing from the ringside. 
When the lights that stared from 
brackets all around went out, the 
crowd seemed dead. Myriad heads 
rose from the flanks of the thing like 
carven facets—like knobs—like arti- 
ficed protuberances on a woody sub- 
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stance. You felt that a plane, if it 
were big enough, could run over the 
vast surface, and smooth it, and 
smooth off the heads. You felt 
there’d be a lot of sawdust, and that’s 
all. You were unjust, however. For 
when the lights screamed back, shed- 
ding their green-blue ice on the hot 
crowd, you saw that each of these 
myriad individual knobs had a face: 
mostly a man’s, perhaps a woman’s 
face. The expression was dull, not 
too lifelike; and almost never varied. 
But if you doubted the monumental 
genius of the painter of all those 
phizes, you couldn’t help admiring the 
assiduity for going to such trouble. 


HEN the Fight, to make the 

Stadium come alive. Shouts, 
cheers, murmurs, ran at first through 
the inert thing: trickled, jabbed at it, 
harried—and failed to fuse it to- 
gether. Many sparks and no flame. 
The.spirit of the evening was not a 
spirit of fire. Sogginess, wetness— 
spirit of the rain was what Philadel- 
phia summoned from its weary 
streets to meet the wearied visitors 
from afar. And that’s why, when 
the rain did fall, it was right. You 
can’t blame Mr. Rickard. How could 
he know? How could he know, for 
instance, that this stadium, unlike 
other circuses, sprawls too horizontal 
from the ring, is too fluid in its forms 
to be galvanized into a furious hard 
passion? A fight-scene should be 
more vertical, more funnel-shaped. 
Then your scrappers have a chance, 
with their lean frail arms, to weave a 
spell to pull the human lump together 
—fire it, make it the mad single-how]- 
ing creature which loomed above 
Dempsey and Firpo in New York. 

. And how could Mr. Rickard 
foresee that his two prize babies, this 
time, would keep their feet so well? 


F THE prize fight is to outlive its 
present mastodonic bulk, and not 
—like other dinosauri—collapse from 
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UCCESS 
through health 


So say these vigorous people who 

have banished dangerous ills and 

found new life and energy through 
one simple food 


OT a “cure-all,” not a medicine—Fleisch- 

mann’s Yeast is simply a remarkable 
fresh food. The millions of tiny active yeast 
plants in every cake invigorate the whole 
system. They aid digestion—clear the skin— 
banish the poisons of constipation. Where 
cathartics give only temporary relief, yeast 
strengthens the intestinal muscles and makes 
them healthy and active, daily releasing new 
stores of energy. 


WAAR ESR 


Eat two or three cakes regularly every day, 
one before eash meal: on crackers, in fruit 
juices, water or milk—or just plain, in small 
pieces. For constipation dissolve one cake in 
hot water (not scalding) before meals and at 
bedtime. Dangerous habit-forming cathartics 
will gradually become unnecessary. All grocers 
have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy several cakes 
at a time—they will keep fresh in a cool dry 
place for two or three days. 
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And let us send you a free copy of our latest 
booklet on Yeast for Health. Health Research 
Dept. Y-29, The Fleischmann Company, 701 
Washington Street, New York. 


“T SUFFERED FROM CON- 
STIPATION. I had been an 
aviator for three years. Youcan 
imagine that it was a pretty 
hard life. The food generally 
was not of the best and was 
usually gulped down ina hurry. 
My face broke out in large 
blotches. Physics afforded but 
slight temporary relief and 
nothing seemed to help my face. 
My aunt had heard of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast and had herself 
been benefited by it. So I com- 
menced taking two cakes of 
Fleischmann’s Yeast a day. I 
had no more trouble. My face 
cleared and my constipation 
became a thing of the past.” 
Atronso Gomez IzquiErpDo, 
San Francisco, Calif. 
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“I FELT TIRED AND LISTLESS. The study of 
“TI HAD BEEN TROUBLED WITH IN- fine and applied arts had been my hobby for several 
DIGESTION for several years and decided years and the creating of handmade fabrics neces- 
to add three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast a sitated long hours at my loom. This close applica- 
day to my diet. In thirty days’ time my tion to my work resulted in a general run down 
indigestion had practically disappeared and condition. But the daily eating of Fleischmann’s 
I had completely lost all my former sluggish Yeast worked marvels.for me. It toned up my en- 
THIS FAMOUS FOOD tones up the feeling. I recommend Yeast to anyone suf- tire system. I have returned to my work with re- 
entire system—aids digestion—clears fering from indigestion.” newed energy. ea: 
the skin—banishes constipation. Epwarp C. Moore, Jr., Dallas, Texas Fiorence ATEN Ives, the 2nd, New York City 
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sheer flatulent vastness, the pugs’ arms 
will have to grow stronger so that 
there is more flooring, or their legs 
will have to grow feebler, so that 
there is more flopping. In a huge sta- 
dium, you can see a man go down flat 
-—and that is always worth a week’s 
salary and ten hours’ sweating in 
trains. But boxing, boring, sparring, 
dancing, spinning—but a bloody nose 
and Jack’s shut eye—what’n’ell do 
such fine points get you, when you 
cannot see them? The fat ball park 
developed the fat Babe Ruth. Slug- 
ging makes contact with the huge 
modern mob, where all the place-hit- 
ting of Nap Lajoie would be lost. 
The fisticuff equivalent of a fast- 
bounding ball in the bleachers is a 
couple of giants tumbling each other, 
as in the Dempsey-Firpo fracas. 
There was none of that in Philadel- 
phia. 

The crowds were childish about it; 
and you can not blame them. They 
wanted action: thudding, sudden ac- 
tion. Without it, they were bored. 
How far they had come! what hours 
they had voyaged, leaving wife and 
children! what hours’ hard earnings 
expended! what sweat exuded! what 
shoe leather worn away, in order to 
be in Philly! Was it to see two box- 
ers, bobbing in a white-roped ring? 
Once they were there, they couldn’t 
wait to get home. A knock-out in 
round one would have delighted them. 
Immediate action—what the French 
in another context call Ja joutssance 
immédiate—that was the infantile 
temper of the crowd. They howled 
down the announcer, when he wasted 
time on adjectives. ‘They were non- 
partisan. They were for Tunney 
when his blow landed; they were for 
Jack when the thud of his glove 
came over the acred heads. They 
were for anybody who’d bring it all 
crashing to a decisive thrill. Poor 
public! Hadn’t thev paid two million 
dollars for something? I suppose 
that is why Mr. Rickard, whose in- 
fluence with the’ weather is well 
known, brought down the rain. 


HICH leads me to our Show- 

man. The show was of course 
the packed stadium. Or, if you pre- 
fer, the show was the show itself. 
The Fight was the pretext for bring- 
ing the show together. To this end, 
Jack and Gene fought for cham- 
pionship. To this end, one hundred 
and fifty years ago, our fathers fought 
for independence. So that Philadel- 





phia might have her celebration and 
dawdle through it meagerly for many 
months on such nurture as the Pageant 
of Freedom (loss $700,000)—and 
recoup it all in the sudden financial 
glory of a scrap fight, which a hun- 


dred-odd thousand paid for, and which 
the radio stay-at-homes alone followed 
clearly. But if the Show was the 
show itself—who saw it! 

Not the newspaper men, not the 
frontiermen in the wide, cheapest 
spaces. All of them erroneously had 
their eyes on the ringside. The chief 
appreciator of this thing of beauty was 
the chief creator of it: Mr. Tex Rick- 
ard himself. 

From 8:00 to 9:30 p.m. I fol- 
lowed this enraptured artist as he 
moved from entrance to entrance of 
his golden dump. I was happy to 
catch the esthetic gleam in his eye, 
and to hear him murmur: 

“Gee! Only look at ’em all! See 
that silver blimp tipping the stadium 
askew as if we were on a boat in a 
storm. See that Penn State Building 
yonder, like a city in the air. See the 
heavens rolling, rumbling near. All 
so fluid, all so fairylike—above the 
solid substances of my crowd! One- 
hundred-thirty-thousand . . solid . . 
solid . . paid for! By Michael An- 
gelo,” cried our leading modeler of 
mobs, “it’s worth earning half a mil- 
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lion dollars to make a thing as beau- 
tiful as this.” . . . 


ND so, to make that beauty per- 
fect, he summoned down the 
rain. It worked on the crowds like 
water on a thirsty plant. It eased 
them—brought them together. It 
gave them something more immediate 
and urgent than that distant dance in 
the ring. Water, drooling from one 
bosom to another, joined them. The 
little rain drop, bounding from head 
to head, made brothers as it bounded. 
We knew that our forefathers, fight- 
ing for freedom, had fought to make 
a Nation, after all. 

Men and women removed their hats 
and swathed their heads in handker- 
chiefs that gleam in the gloom like 
turbans. The stadium turned Orien- 
tal; the fight fans became worshipers 
at some rite. Now, the remoteness of 
the bout was good—since a rite be- 
fore an altar should be occult. Now, 
the cavortings and borings of two men 
on a light-blazed box seemed fitting. 
And it was well that a little man in 
an incongruous dinner coat should 
make noiseless speech under a diadem 
of arcs and amplifiers; and that his 
voice should loom, by some sudden 
miracle, into each shadow of the 
conch-shaped pile. And, finally, it 
was right that at the very end, at 
least 100,000 of the worshipers (who 
had, they thought, come to see a fight) 
should stand quiet until the Metal 
Voice belched forth the news to them 
of who had won. 

Slowly, sweetly they plashed away 
through the mud and the motors, to- 
ward their distant homes. Through 
the water-logged rhetoric of a Na- 
tional Fair which needed a prize fight 
to put it on the map. And _ the 
heavens wept gently. 

But when we reached the Penn Sta- 
tion at Broad Street, all my hopes 
for mankind were reborn. With a 
greater drive than Dempsey’s, with 
more stamina than Tunney’s, silent 
mobs of men stormed with drenched 
bodies through the gates—to the New 
York trains. And then I knew that 
my brothers, after all, were capable 
of enthusiastic action when some high 
purpose urged them.—SEARCH-LIGHT 


The rest of my life would be spent in 
clover 
If IT could see a cop run over. 
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Permit us to present Anita Loos, whose 
| “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” first 
published in Harper’s Bazar, has 
grown to a play of international im- 
portance. The New York premiere of 
“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” this 
week, is the great event of the season. 
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Nickolas Muray 


“NEW YORKERS- - MISS LOOS!” 


By a strange coincidence, Harper’s 
Bazar for October, containing a re- 
view of the play, by John Anderson, 
and the sequel, ‘‘Why Not Brunettes?” 
by Anita Loos, appears on the news- 
stands at the same time. After you've 
seen the play, read the sequel. 
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HERE was a bit of the best polo 
that ever had been seen last 
week-end in this country. There 
were spills in every match in which 
either the Argentine or the American 
teams engaged, and there was more 
intensive polo than had ever been 
seen on the Meadow Brook field. The 
game between the great Argentine 
team and the Hurricanes was perhaps 
the best, and the result of that game 
was such that there is not likely to be 
any more contention over the world’s 
championship. The final of the Open 
Championship the other day was 
the world’s championship, so far 
as public opinion goes, and it 
seems that even polo will have 
to rely to a very large extent on 
public opinion. 
I do not know of the 
arrangement between the 
two countries, England 


A Couple of Hurri- 
canes Meet 


and America. That arrangement 
may have some legal aspects about 
which I know nothing. But I do know 
polo players when I see them, and the 
Hurlingham: Committee would do 
well to listen to men like Lord Wode- 
house, Commander Wise, and Captain 
Roark. 

Whether that committee will listen 
to them remains to be seen, but certain 
it is that England had in action this 


STRAW BRIDAE 


AND ROARK 
DISMOUN T 


UNEXPECTEDLY 
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time some of the best polo players that 
country could afford. ‘There is the 
possibility, too, that these same men, 
returning to their home country, will 
be in better position than ever fotaen 
because of their fine showing here, to 
make certain that the next challenge 
for the International Polo Cup is of- 
fered by a first-class Enghsh team. 
Now, then, for the moment, the 
Argentines, playing superbly in one 
match, and the next time out beaten by 
a single goal, and only because the 
three Americans and the one Irishman 
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FREED-EISEMANN 


THE RADIO OF AMERICA’S FINEST HOMES 
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Now—1in Radio, too, Social Prestige has been established 


NE automobile — one piano — one 
Ci aa in the public mind 
as the summit of excellence and social 
recognition. Now, among radios, one 
has reached the same eminence. That 
radio is the FREED-EISEMANN. It was 
selected by the United States Navy 
for use on the President’s yacht, the 
Mayflower. Today, the blue book of 
FREED-EISEMANN users is the “Who's 
Who” of each community. ( The 
amazing advances made in the new 
FREED-EISEMANN sets have still further 
intensified FREED-EISEMANN leader- 
ship. Think of it! Complete metal 


FREED-EISEMANN RADIO CORPORATION «< Junius Street and Liberty Avenue - 


shielding from outside interference. 
Single control. Steel chassis construc- 
tion. Superb cabinets. All sets can be 
run from house current with FREED- 
EISEMANN power units. And, in addi- 
tion, this year the economies of vast 
production give you FREED-EISEMANN 
quality at a new schedule of low prices 
that set a new standard of radio values. 


Table models beginning at $60 
Beautiful console sets: $95 to $650 
Freed-Eisemann, full-floating cone-type Speaker $25 
Prices slightly higher in Canada and west of the Rockies 


You may have a free demonstration in your own 
home. Pay on convenient terms if desired. 





ModelC-40, I//ustrated above. 6-tube shielded single 
control receiver. Pressed steel chassis. Beautiful 
Loud Speaker Console. Price less Loud Speaker 
Unit $150. Table model of same set $85. Licensed 
under a group of Latour patents. 


Model 800, s//ustrated below. Loop set. Noantenna, 
no ground wires. 8 tubes. Four stages tuned radio 
frequency. Single control. For the first time Hazel- 
tine Neutrodyne and Latour inventions combined 
in one superlative set. Price $385. In superb Re- 
naissance cabinet $650. 
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Bobby Shafto’s gone to sea 

To fetch a quart of Scotch for me. 
And when he gets it back on shore, 
He'll make of it two quarts or more. 


- + 
THE NEW SEASON 


Every new show is “a real hit.” 

Every seat is right in the centre. 

Every new book is the book of the year. 
Padlocks are being prepared. 

Night clubs are preparing for padlocks. 
Every new apartment looks perfect. 
Every new janitor looks human. 
Bootleggers are mailing circulars. 

And AQUAZONE Oxygen Mineral 
Water begs to remind you that it stands 
ready to do its duty day and night (see 
foot of column). 





OBSERVATION 


Many a good man and true, in a fit of 
remorse, has imposed the water wagon 
penalty upon himself when a little leni- 
ency and the use of AQUAZONE as a 
mixer, would have been quite sufficient 
to save both his chagrin and his health. 


+ ot + 


Contrariwise, many a man, bored by 
aqua pura, has allowed his glass to be 
filled with liquor that he neither trusted 
nor desired, when a bottle of AQUA- 
ZONE would have provided him with 


refreshment, variety and vigor. 
+ oF + 


There’s H,O from Croton 
On tap at every sink 

But it is not a poten- 

t Sort of drink, I think. 


And every man can take it 
Or leave it quite alone— 
But no one would mistake it 
For bubbling Aquazone. 
Pr. &. 
- +f & 


The race of the merchants to obtain 
Queen Marie’s endorsement is on and we 
wish we could announce a series entitled 
“What a Queen thinks about Oxygen 
Mineral Water.” We can't. 


- + 


Last week we dared to wonder, in print, 
about the number of New Yorkers who 
have actually tried AQUAZONE, 
straight and as a mixer. Our thanks are 
hereby tendered to all those who have 
since assured us that they have, do and 
will. 
+ + + 

Yet still we wonder “Have you tried it?” 
If not, any good druggist, grocer, club or 
restaurant is ready to help you make the 
experiment. Likewise 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





played out of their stride. Mounting 
had something to do with it, I think. 
Laddy Sanford, leading, and to a 
great extent mounting, the Hurricanes, 
had under himself and all his men, 
a collection of 


race horses that O 


was a match for eee 
anything that 
could be brought 
from any coun- 
try. Further- 
more, “Laddy” 
Sanford was 
playing a better 
game than he 
had ever 
played in his 
life. He had 
not merely 
his own skill 
and that of 
his people on 
which to rely, 
but in addition, a 
great deal of 
judgment. That 
judgment told 
him that Eric 
Pedley was one 
of the greatest 
players the game 
has seen. Person- 
ally I consider 
him to be quite as good as Hitchcock. 
Away down in the seventh period I 
had expected that the Argentines 
would make their great effort. They 
did make that effort; they shot for 
goal from almost any distance, al- 
most any angle—but when I saw San- 
ford’s team coming out in that chuk- 
ker on mounts that were dancing— 
literally dancing—I lost hope for our 
South American friends. They came 
like the wind toward the close, they 
came far and fast, and they were just 
able to pick up the score to within a 
goal, but it so happened that they could 
not get the two important monkey 
wrenches out of the machinery. The 
two cleverly flung monkey wrenches 
were Eric Pedley, from the Pacific 
Coast, the man who could make the 
Big Four only as a substitute, and 
Captain Roark, who not so long ago 
could not make the Hurlingham team. 
So it goes. We have plenty of rebels 
in action on both sides. And it was 
just those rebels who fought out the 
Open Championship. Pretty play on 
both sides by these selfsame rebels. 
What we are getting nowadays out of 
the Argentine and out of the Anglo- 
American progressives, is a brand of 
game that for both speed and chance- 
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taking has never been approached. 

There was a day when the Argen- 
tines, going at their best, disposed of so 
good a four as that of Stoddard and 
Hitchcock. They did shut down for 
the time being the 
best forward in 
America, and they 
showed a type of 
game that seemed 
all but unbeatable. 
Their work in set- 
ting up the ball, 
their “passive inter- 
ference,” were both 
wonderful. The 
speed of their 
mounts was also 
wonderful. But 
they had to have 
that mount su- 
periority to make 
their unorthodox 
play come 
through. Against 
Sanford’s team, 
. with Straw- 
* 2» forid ge 

16 playing 

handsomely 

in his own 

goal, and 

Roark di- 

recting 
Pedley, with Sanford running wild 
and dependable indeed on the scoring 
end of the long shots, they could not 
quite make it. 

In the course of the big match the 
combination team was able to cut down 
Land much of the time. Once again 
the Argentines, who know a world of 
polo, were just a little obsessed with 
the idea of covering the No. 2 and not 











A Tt! ~ 





THE NEW YORKER 


paying enough attention to the No. 
3. With their knowledge of polo it 
is curious to find them stumbling first 
over Watson Webb, four years ago, 
and again this time over Roark, the 
capable Irish player. Not that the 
Argentine team was not greatly im- 
proved by moving Lacey up to No. 3 
—merely that the move was an ag- 
gressive one, and there was_ less 
thought of defense. 


HE Monty Waterbury Memorial 

Cup is being played for as this 
is written, but the big matches are 
pretty well over and the ponies will 
soon be on their way. Whether at 
a later date the Big Four will come out 
remains to be seen, but there is no 
reason that I can see why the best four 
that can be got together in America 
should not meet either the fine sports- 
men from the Argentine, or their con- 
querors. Vivian Lockett with his bro- 
ken hand, gained in a practice match, 
cannot go on in the Monty Waterbury 
Cup Tournament, but there is the 
making of a first-class English team 
right in this country today. 


ig 4 then, to the game that set- 
tled the argument between two 
really great fours. It did not take 
long to discover that the all but perfect 
Argentine four were not so far ahead 
as they had been in the matter of 
mounts when they ran into Orange 
County. ‘This time there was to be no 
merely exhibition polo match. There 
was promptly a battle between some 
of the finest horses man ever bestrode, 
and soon after that plenty of spills. 
Both teams took all sorts of chances, 
but this time the team of three Amer- 
icans and one Irish officer of the 
British Army had solved the puzzle 
of the “screen interference,” put on 
by the men whom Lacey was han- 
dling, and they had an attack that 
was as good as their defense. Captain 
Roark was throughout the pivot man, 
the man who directed the play—but 
it is doubtful if he could have han- 
dled the game so well had it not 
been for the fact that the two young- 
sters on the American team, Sanford 
and Strawbridge, were above their 
usual form by a considerable margin. 

Both teams put on the pressure right 
from the start. They crowded each 
other; and when that happens in polo, 
football, or for that matter, any other 
game, there is trouble in store. There 
were those who thought that the type 
of play was not up to other interna- 
tional championships: these forgot the 











“Black 
Bottom” 


is one of the 
Season's Novelties 


Posed by 
Ann Pennington 
and 
Arthur Murray 


The New Dances 
Are Now Ready 
At Arthur Murray's 


HIS season's new dances are the most thrilling—the 

most fascinating in years! Because I want you to 

see how delightfully easy my teachers make learning the 

Valencia, the New French Tango, Fox Trot, Waltz, etc., 

and further—because I am anxious to keep my staff busy 

until the season gets into full swing—I am continuing the 
private lessons at the extremely low summer rates. 


How to GAIN Confidence 


This is an exceptional opportunity to become a re- 
markable good dancer . . . to acquire confidence, poise . . . 
to learn to lead forcefully ... to follow easily—and at the 
same time correct any faults you may have. You will be 
taught to dance smartly ... with that unmistakable style 
and grace which marks the Arthur Murray pupil and 
makes him a desirable partner! 


It’s really a shame to merely “‘get by "—tolerated—when 
it's so easy,—so much fun,—to become a truly wonderful 
dancer, sought after... popular! 


You will be delighted with my new studio,—its privacy... 
youthful instructors who can teach as well as dance beau- 
tifully! A delightful surprise awaits your visit. If pos- 
sible, call to-day while the rates are so low! 


Arthur Murray 
7 East 43rd St. : Vanderbilt 1773 


i 
? 


ee eee “ 


















pipe 


or canamatecae ie aa 


I ET 


4 




































: ‘ “ DESLEEA ' 
a "1 





An Elizabeth Arden Treatment 
Jor the scientific care of the skin 


Cleanse your skin with Elizabeth Arden’s V’ene- 
tian Cleansing Cream. ‘Tone it by patting with 
Ardena Skin Tonic. Nourish it by applying 
Orange Skin Food. These three steps supply every 
important need of the skin to keep it lovely. 


EvizaBetH ArpEn’s Venetian Toilet Prepa- 
rations are on sale at smart shops everywhere 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Cfifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta 


PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries 














The American Laboratory Theatre, Inc. 


Announces the Opening of the Fall Term of its 
Dramatic School Department on October 4, 1926. The Courses Include 


Maria OUSPENSKAYA........ The Technique of Acting Marcarete Dessorr............. Voice Production 

DEES 60 scans enienrnseeosaaueniead Ballet Winpsor P. Daccetr........... The Spoken Word 

ee POE ree Dalcroze Eurythmics Marcaret Prenpercast McLegan......... Diction 

PES POUR ccc cvcitdapesoatmenioaadeen’ ‘encing EASEADUTE PRREINE oo o5ccccccceccccses Drawing 
Joun Mason Brown.......... Development of the Drama 


The students of the American Laboratory Theatre School enjoy th il f bei 
in Plastique and Mimeodrama at the Mikhail Mocs in ScPast of the Dance seam 


The keystone of the work is a series of talks by Richard Boleslavsky on The Art of Acting, and practice 
rehearsals with him. : 
. Practice in technique with members of the Theatre’s Permanent Repertory Company is a feature of 
the training. 


For information apply to Elisabeth Bigelow, Exec. Sec.,145 East 58th St., or telephone Regent 2311-12 


PRESS CLIPPINGS WHAT HANDWRITING 
Send $1.00 and receive all personal press refer- REVEA LS 


ences you receive in the Metropolitan Press. —_—_—_—_——_ 
(New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City and Newark.) Booklet sent FREE on request 


McDonald’s Wide World Press Service || | 
15-25 Whitehall Street 











Monsieur X. de NICE 


P.O. BOX 200 GRAND CENTRAL TERMINAL 
NEW YORK 














THE NEW YORKER 


great pressure the two teams were 
under. The hustling began in the 
very first period of the big final. 
Roark began his beautiful hitting in 
his opponents’ territory before the 
timer had let a minute slip by. The 
great Irish player had it over the goal 
line in short order. He was hitting 
forty yards ata clip. But pretty soon 
the combination of Pedley and Roark 
worked out, and the pair of them 
passed the good Argentine defense, 
scored, and had the upper hand. It 
wasn’t a minute before Lacey, hit- 
ting under the neck of his pony, 
evened up the score. But there were 
still Strawbridge and Pedley with 
whom to reckon. They were hitting 
neatly under the necks of their ponies 
and they were keeping the pressure 
on at the same time. 

The Hurricanes kept a little ahead, 
thanks to their good mounts, through- 
out the game. They were forced in 
the last chukker to be sure, but Roark 
and Pedley managed to get over the 
decisive goal, just when the Argentine 
furor began to die out. 


T is rather a hard job to criticize 

any one of the eight players when 
all did so well, and I shall certainly 
not attempt it. I must say, however, 
that Bunny Land was checked down 
from his customary brilliant game. 
Here is usually a fine player. On this 
day he was merely outplayed. Again, 
in considering Andrada, it must be 
remembered that the fine Argentine 
back was meeting Sanford at the very 
top of his game. 

It so happens that the United States 
of America has not at the moment 
a complete native team outside of the 
Hurricanes, and that not entirely na- 
tive, to tackle a foreign invader, and 
so, in a sense, the South Americans 
are entitled to chortle a little. If, as 
seems possible, the International Cup 
can be opened to world competition, 
there is a prospect of the appearance 
of a team from Spain, and for that 
matter, from every section of the 
world where there are fast, dry fields, 
the galloping game will be in better 
condition than in all its born days, and 
there is trouble enough finding where 
it was born. Let us not be stingy 
about this cracking good game, or our 
trophies therefor. —HERBERT REED 


Other Sporting Departments, The 
Tennis Courts, Football, and The Ponies, 
will be found on pages 52, 71, and- 73 


respectively. 
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EAST SIDE—WEST SIDE 


()™ of the handicaps under 
which this department works 
is its inability to procure 
proof copies of this popular and in- 
teresting column. Yearly subscrip- 
tions to magazines are not comme il 
faut in the Ninth Avenue residential 
section and the East Side West Side 
news stands, while very complete, 
rarely carry anything one ever heard 
of before—except, of course, the Mir- 
ror. We have, however, at last dis- 
covered one especially progressive 
stand at Eighth Avenue and Eight- 
eenth Street which stocks one copy of 
THE New Yorker. Of course there 
are plenty along Sixth Avenue, but 
that’s so out of the way, isn’t it? 

A dear little neighbor of our 
dropped a dime in the gutter near our 
front door last night. We all hunted 
with lanterns for nearly three hours 
but the dime could not be found. Two 
really very serviceable pairs of shoes 
and a sauce pan rewarded the search- 
ing party, however, so we all went to 
bed, feeling the evening well spent. 

Few tragedies are more poignant 
than the tragedies of infirm old age 
unless they be those of childhood. A 
double-header occurred yesterday af- 
ternoon on Twenty-second Street be- 
tween Second and Third avenues. 
Sidewalk traffic is very heavy at this 
point, and because the Kiddy Kars 
and velocipedes are, as to wheels, as- 
sembled in a delightfully informal 
manner, it is a hazardous traffic. The 
front wheel of a Kiddy Kar began 
to wabble dangerously while the Kar 
was traveling at a high rate of speed. 
The driver lost her head and crashed 
into the heels of a lame old gentle- 
man. None of the three wheels was 
able to bear the combined weight of 
the driver and the old gentleman. Both 
the Kar and the gentleman were al- 
most complete wrecks. 

The man about town is warned to 
save a little something out of this 
week’s salary. Aaronson & Levy. 
Men’s Furnishings New and Second- 
hand, are to have a fire and fire sale at 
their Eighth Avenue shop early next 
week, —B. 


The farmers of Bloomington Town- 
ship, north of Lamont, have called a 
meeting for March 16 to organize a 
protective chicken-stealing association.— 
Des Moines paper. 


We understand that under the rules 
of the organization no one will be 
permitted to steal his own chickens 
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VISIT to Henning, home of 
A the narrow heel, brought forth 

a great deal of valuable in- 
formation recently. As is the case 
with the rest of the mode, the line in 
shoes has changed very little. People 
just will not give up the opera pump, 
the evening sandal, the single-strapped 
slipper for daytime, or the oxford. 
Therefore, our enterprising shoe-art- 
ists are hard put to it to be original 
with their use of fabrics and applied 
designs. 

For daytime, suéde and patent 
leather, either alone or in combination, 
are supreme. The snake and the lizard 
are still with us, usually in combination 
with plain leather or as trimming. 

For evening, Henning is snubbing 
the gold and silver kid type with 
some severity in favor of brocades. 
Henning is also showing a few velvet 
sandals, in Chanel red, a dull orange, 
or blond to harmonize with the au- 
tumnal trend of the evening mode. 
And there are also some charming 
slippers of crépe in different colors 
with metal lace applied across the toe 
and heel. These are expensive. Step 
on them and weep. 

The thing that has given this house 
prestige, howeyer, is a Selection of 
hand-made, custom-welt shoes for a 
very fastidious and exclusive clientele. 
Every three months or so, Henning 
bursts forth with half a dozen new 
models, and sternly refuses to sell 





ON AND OFF 
THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


Shoes and Stockings, 
Sleek and Sublime—And 
Buckles, Too—Fall Fab- 
rics, French Finesse— 
Long Sleeves, Pro and 
Con 


more than a definite and set number 
of each model. Once the quota is 
reached, the model is put firmly away 
forever and ever. 


UST for variety, this is to be a 

working girl’s note. You know 
how long, sheer 
silk stockings, 
even the_ best 
of them, wear. 
After a_ great 
deal of experi- 
ment, I am 
convinced that 
Hanan’s_ $1.75 
type (silk all the 
way up) have as 
fine a variety of 
color, wash as 
well, and wear as 
well as any others 
at that price in 
the city. This is 
for people who refuse to wear fifteen 
dollars a pair French stockings that 
last two wearings for any except the 
swell occasions. 


i k~ women’s department at Saks- 
Fifth Avenue is blossoming out 
for the winter with some particularly 
good originals, copies and adaptations 
of French models. In these, the new 
tendency to cling to very light fabrics, 


even in winter, is emphasized. There 


are tulles, sheer laces, chiffons and so 
on all over the place. There are 
also numbers and numbers of beaded 
dresses—those glittering affairs that 
the Parisienne is so crazy about and 
that even the most staid American, 
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who does not fear to look as if she 
were in the habit of spending week- 
ends at Atlantic City, always includes 
in her wardrobe. There is a particu- 
larly fine selection of these in white 
at Saks. 

Velvets, which I think will be 
worn more here than abroad, are 
still standing by. So are brocades. A 
very new note is supplied by the use 
of transparent velvet. (Have you seen 
it? Marvelous!) Some of it has 
metal threads interwoven so that it 
resembles a metal brocade, 

Saks-Fifth Avenue is also stepping 
out with a number of long-sleeved 
dresses of lamé, combined usually 
with chiffon or velvet. I do not think 
that long-sleeved 
dresses will ever 
come in, in this 
country for for- 
mal dinners, but 
they are charm- 
ing, worn with 
a hat, for the 
aristocratic older 
woman bound to 
dine elaborately 
at a_ restaurant 
or to attend the 
theatre. 

In the Saks- 
Fifth Avenue 
shoe department, 
you will find some very unusual shoe 
buckles of —guess again, wrought iron. 
This to me is a very original idea, and 
is particularly effective with dull 
suede. A touch of color showing 
through the tracery of the ironwork 
and matching the shade of the hand- 
bag and the flower on the shoulder 
may be considered the limit in careful 
planning of detail. 

For evening, Saks is featuring the 
sandal, with the rather rounded toe 
that is so easy to wear, in combina- 
tions of gold and silver, or in satins 
embroidered with thread or beading. 
Some slippers of paillettes with bead 
embroidery across the toes also appear 
to harmonize with the glittering eve- 
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ning mode. In another week or so, 
Saks is threatening velvet shoes to com- 
plement the velvet trend in dresses. 
Since these are a little heavy many 
women may reject them in favor of 
the traditional suéde or patent leather 
for daytime and satin for evening, 
but you never can tell. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Importations with an 
I dea—Lovely Lips— 
More Jewelry—Trick 


Transformation 


as A T IS not for me 
oe / b to suggest in- 
((( AGOEF | trepid excursions to 
\ ay ees 822 Lexington Ave- 
2 M) 4 payed nue, three flights up, 
eam where Nancy Shos- 
MMM tac presides over an 
extremely interesting apartment-shop. 
But if you do happen to be in the 
vicinity, I think you will find a visit 
there well worth your while. 

Miss Shostac makes, usually to or- 
der, dresses and a few coats that are 
unusual and unconventional without 
being in any sense “arty.” (Shades of 
the hand-painted dresses of yester- 
day!) Most of them are of crépe de 
Chine in rich colors, bateau-necked, 
straight and simple in line, adorned 
with a sash of some sort. The charm, 
however, lies in the embroidery—a 
heavy, cross-stitched business executed 
in wools harmonizing so beautifully 
with the color of the dress that they 
are a joy. With a little encourage- 
ment, Miss Shostac could probably 
make you a pair of pajamas that 
would electrify the Lido. 

Aside from this, the apartment is a 
mine of unusual bric-a-brac, casually 
collected in wanderings around Paris 
ind Prague and Munich and Buda- 
pest. There are a few rugs, resem- 
bling hooked rugs except that the pat- 
tern is achieved by artful piecing of 
different types of fur. There are 
some marvelous candlesticks from Ba- 
varia, of beeswax in a dull medieval 
red, intricately carved. These are 
costly, but would be an ideal gift for 
i hostess. There are linens, woven 
and blocked by hand by the peasants 
of Hungary, for country houses. 

Miss Shostac also has odd jewelry 
—some in coral, some of carnelian 
discs, some mosaics and frivolous 
French enamels depicting cupids. And 
—best of all—lovely old French paste 
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Jay~Thorpe 


57th Street West 





ec Another 


Famous Hat 
plays a leading role 


Created by Jay-Thorpe 
—worn by Alice Brady— 
starred in “Sour Grapes” 
—another famous hat is 
contributed to the world 
of fashion. Its dashing 
air and unusual lines are 
so distinctive and smart 
that this new hat already 
promises to weave the 
romance of fiction into 
the costume of fashion 
with as great success as 
did the «Green Hat” — 


also interpreted by Jay- 
Thorpe. 


Twenty-five Dollars 





| Angela Verona’s. 








things that are delightfully artificial 
and, unlike diamonds, have a liquid 
quality at night. 

The only trouble is that Miss Shos- 
tac, with traditional Russian imprac- 
ticality, is interested only in showing 
you things that she is particularly at- 
tached to. And these, unfortunately, 
have become so much a part of her 
life that it is all you can do to per- 
suade her to part with them. Wear 
your winning personality when you 
visit this shop. 

A LIP rouge, positively the greatest 

discovery since the last one— 
This comes in a 
tiny box, is really very indelible with- 


| out caking on the lips as, unhappily, 


many of the lip rouges do, and is a 
marvelous color. 


VERYBODY, of course, has seen 

“Pierre Transformations” bla- 
zoned across a window at 28 West 
Fifty-seventh Street, but, somehow or 
another, you will find that your 
friends do not discuss them very much. 
This is due to the current American 
reticence to admit the presence of 
false hair, whereas the brand of rouge 
employed may result in a discussion 
lasting for hours. Nevertheless, Pierre 
is not starving to death, and that is 
decidedly significant. 

He does not cater to a theatrical 
type, because, for stage use, a less rea- 
listic and less expensive transformation 
would serve very nicely. His clients 
are those who have bobbed and re- 
gretted, who wish a_ bobbed effect 
without sacrificing their own_ hair, 
whose hair has been ruined by inju- 
dicious permanents, whose hair is in 
the streaky gray stage, and so on. 

Pierre employs only human_ hair 
that is naturally the color desired— 
and he is reluctant to have his clients 
demand any color that is not their 
own. He employs hair that is naturally 
wavy so that, when he sets the trans- 
formation with water, the wave is 
there to stay. The parts are incredibly 
natural. The hair line follows your 
own exactly. And, the body of the 
transformation being of net, continual 
wear does not injure the growth of 
hair beneath. 

In type, the transformations are 
usually bobbed—a fashion that M. 
Pierre deplores but which he considers 
inevitable for the time being—or hav- 
ing a bobbed effect in front and suf- 
ficient hair in back for a low knot or 
swooped-across-the-back effect. He 
favors, for the bobbed type, the French 
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rte YORER/ 
ARE PEOPLEWHO 
DI/CRMINATE 


—they will enjoy the at- 
mosphere of 1125 Park 
Avenue. 


—they will appreciate 
the marked refinements 
...the well-proportioned 
rooms...the generous 
closet space...real fresh 
air and daylight. 


—they will find best of 
all a minute perfection 
of detail that only veter- 
an owners and builders 
could produce...owners 
who, like themselves,are 
New Yorkers who dis- 


criminate. 
6,8 &9 ROOMS 
ewe 


JULIUS TISHMAN 
& SONS, INC. 
285 Madison Avenue 


+[AT 90th STREET]+ 


115 PARKAV 
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fashion which is slowly feeling its 
way among the sleek bobs—that of 
having the short hair combed forward 
at the sides and left very soft and 
wavy over the forehead. Miss Ina 
Claire, you will remember, is again 
proving herself a pioneer by that soft- 
ness low over the forehead in front 
that graced her bob last winter. 


—L. L. 


HAVE A BABY 


(In a recent lecture, Mother Sto- 
ner, the noted child expert, said that 
it every one would raise a baby, even 
though it came from the slums, many 
of the ills of the universe would be 
solved.) 


When the world has got your goat, 
Have a baby, 

When you cannot meet your note 
Have a baby; 

When the market’s in a crash, 

When your broker yells for cash 

Don’t get frightened—show some 

dash 

And have a baby. 


Should your favorite wife elope, 
Have a baby, 

Don’t meander ’round and mope, 
Just have a baby. 

Should your partner quit you cold, 

Stealing all that he can hold, 

Don’t be worried—do not scold, 
But have a baby. 


If your liquor’s made you ill, 
Just have a baby, 
If of life you’ve had your fill, 
Why, have a baby, 
If you’re feeling “on the bum,” 
If remorse has made you glum, 
Choose a kid from out the slum, 
But have a baby. 
—JosEPH FULLING FIsHMAN 


A SENSIBLE PRECAUTION 


Marshal Latshaw says the Council has 
instructed him to enforce the ordinance 
against chickens running at large and rid- 
ing bicycles on the sidewalk.—W ashing- 
ton paper. 


Q. On what date did the last Friday 
in August, 1878, fall on? 
A. The 13th. 
—Niagara Falls paper. 
Investigation proves this statement 
to be misleading. There was no last 
Friday in August that year. 


HELP WANTED! 


(we mean it!) 


This is an honest-to-goodness help-wanted- 
female ad. We believe that the most 
intelligent people in New York read the 
New Yorker . . (Take the bow please, 
Mr. Tilley!) . ladies of leisure, and ladies- 
not-so-leisurely . . . And we'd like to 
corner a part of that intelligence for our 
New Shop. (Yes, we’re moving Uptown; 
hadn’t you heard? ... sometime in 
October ... 661 Fifth Avenue. .. just 
above 52nd). 





What to do? 


Anything from wearing clothes well to 
knowing what’s what; from selling chic 
hats to designing chic frocks . . . If you 
have qualities (besides reading the New 
Yorker!) that you think will interest us. . 
and if you’re willing to use them in our 
behalf, won’t you tell us? 


Letters only, please! 
Address, Department R 


KURZMAN-—Importer 


5th Avenue at 36th St. 
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Lesquendieu 


(Pronounced LES-KON-DUH) 


[Peach Finishing Créme] 


Breathes there a woman 
With soul so dead who has not 
Envied the peaches-and-cream 
Complexion of her closest 
Friend or dearest enemy? 


Let her take heart, then, | 

For Créme Velouté de Peches 
Is now being sold in these 
United States of ours. 


French, of course! 

Literally, velvet peach créme— 
And it will give to 

Every skin a peach-like 

Glow under its favorite powder. 


The ravishing tint and 
Luscious peach odeur of this 
Delightful créme we will leave 
To surprise you. But truly, 
You've never seen, smelled 

Or used such a fascinating 
Finishing créme before. 


Now at your favorite shop 


J. Lesquendieu, Inc. 


45 West 45th Street 
New York 








RENTING THE LEVIATHAN 


HE minute I heard the Levi- 

athan was for rent I called up 

Mary and asked her what she 
had on. 

“T have on my flesh-colored hose, 
my pink silk bloomers, my accordion- 
pleated garters that you brought me 
from Paris, my organdie with the sil- 
ver braid down the shoulders, my 
shoes and my hat—and my compact, 
lipstick, handkerchief, gloves, and 
keys to the apartment are in your 
overcoat pocket because you forgot to 
return them last night, you poor carp.” 

“That’s fine,” I said, “then let’s 
go boating—I know where you can 
rent them.” 

“Boating with you?” said Mary. 
“The boat has not been built that’s 
big enough to hold the two of us!” 

“Yes, it has,” I telephoned bright- 
ly. “There is one—the Leviathan. 
And I'll be right over.” 

When we got to Pier 86 I asked 
the man how much it cost to rent his 
boats. 

“Fifty cents the first hour and thir- 
ty-five cents for each hour thereafter, 
and there is an extra charge of fifty 
cents if you get the cushions wet,” he 
answered. 

“Who said anything about getting 
the cushions wet?” I wanted to know. 
“T don’t splash when I paddle!” 

Mary was delighted when she saw 
the Leviathan, and she wanted to 
know right away which was the front 
and which the back, and whether she 
should sit facing me or whether I 
wanted her to paddle, too. 

“Step in the middle and hang on 
to both gunwales and we can decite 
that later,” I directed. “And put 
those sandwiches where they won’t get 
squashed, and fix that bottle so the 
cork won’t come out, and be careful 
of your fingers, and please don’t trail 
your hands overboard in the water like 
that—it makes it hard to paddle.” 

As soon as we got out in midstream, 
I bumped into a Weehawken ferry, 
and Mary said listen why not go up the 
Hudson toward Yonkers, Nyack, Ir- 
vington, Tarrytown, Ossining, Peeks- 
kill, West Point, Newburgh, Pough- 
keepsie, Albany, and Saratoga Springs, 
instead of down the river toward Am- 
brose Light, Land’s End, Cherbourg, 
Southampton, Paris, Interlaken, Mon- 
treux, Nice, and Monte Carlo? 

I was agreeable to this, and merely 
changed sides with my paddle. 

“Would you like to see me moose- 
paddle?” I asked. “Moose-paddling 


is what hunters use when there are 
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Gramercy 


Park 


“NORTH 
CA Residential Hotel 


The old homes of Gramercy 
Park have always been centers 
of New York's most distin- 
guished life; and the Park itself 
is world-famous as the address 
of many of the world’s most 
famous people. 


This new Residential Hotel, 
“52 NORTH,” is adding no- 
tably to the personal distinc- 
tion and fame of old Gramercy 
Park. In one year it has be- 
come the modern-day home of 
many New Yorkers distin- 
guished in social and artistic 
circles. Transient guests from 
every State, and visitors from 
foreign lands are making it 
their home whenever in New 
York. 


Its many material comforts 
are made doubly appealing by 
its graceful hospitality. Its 
rooms and apartments are in 
harmony with its historic and 
verdant setting. Its restaurant 
has become a favored place 
for luncheon or dinner. 


All these factors, plus its near- 
ness to business, shopping and 
theatrical circles — make ‘52 
NORTH" an ideal home in 
New York—for ever—or a 
day. 
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moose near by, and it is done in this 
manner, without removing your blade 
from the water.” And I demonstra- 
ted how it was possible to paddle with- 
out making a single sound; and in 
fact the only noise heard was the toot- 
ing of ferry whistles and tug whistles 
and the rumble of the Ninth Avenue 
Elevated. 

“Tt’s a great success,” said Mary, 
“and I hope you get your moose. As 
for me, I am going forward where it 
will not be necessary to look at you any 
more, and where the boating will be 
better by just that much.” 

The rest of the trip she sat on the 
focs’le head, with her feet dangling 
overside and with interphone receivers 
on her ears; and I sat astern, nine 
hundred feet away, at the other end of 








the wire. 
rangement. 


“Happy! 


It really was an ideal ar- 


” 


I whispered into the 


phone. 

“Gorgeously,” came back the re- 
ply. . 

“Like boating!” I continued. 

“Crazy about it,” she purred. 

“Like me?” 

But instead of a reply, there came 
| deafening crash, and the Leviathan 
shuddered. 

“What was that!” I called through 
the phone. 

“That, my dear,” replied Mary 
laughingly, “was the Bear Mountain 
Bridge—or something very like it!” 


—E. B. W. 


DOWNTOWN LYRICS 
SAVING SOULS 


A place near the curbing, 
With phrases disturbing, 
Plus intimate knowledge of hell— 
He gathers his hearers 
Like sheep to the shearers, 
And talks to them loudly and well. 


He prays for salvation, 
And threatens damnation 
\t Broad Street, for Wall Street to 
hear; 
With gestures emphatic 
( Just short of fanatic) 
He prophesies Judgment is near. 


His fiery crescendo, 
His sweeping largendo, 
Proclaim him a seer from the wilds; 
In vibrant conclusion 
He ends his effusion— 
And ambles to luncheon, at Childs. 
—BurkeE Boyce 

















Tailored Chic for cAutumn 


LACK leads the fashionable parade this Fall. And 
a Frock, made from heavy Satin Charmeuse with 


inserts of the dull side, assures definite smartness. 


A Tweed Coat in black and gray with Silver Kit 
Fox Collar will carry out the ensemble idea. For, 
this season, the knowing New Yorker chooses a coat 
that harmonizes with her frock instead of matching it 


exactly. A well-tailored, slim model. 


lc Cutcheon's 





FirTH AVENUE AT WwW | Forty-NInTH ST. 
Dept. No. 75 oan J New YorK 
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THE THRILL 


of a Red Grange run sweeps 
the fashionable throng. Flaw- 
less style and ability to out- 
shine other stars make him 
the hero of the moment. The 
immense crowd is with him 
toaman. They love a win- 
ner, they admire superiority. 


This is one reason why the 
majority of the well-dressed 
men you will see at the 
football games this Fall, wear 
French, Shriner & Urner 
men’s fine shoes. The flaw- 
less style of these shoes, 
their ‘built-in’ quality make 
their superiority so marked 
that for the man who wishes 
to be fashionably and cor- 
rectly dressed, there is no 
choice-—there is only French, 
Shriner & Urner. 


PRICED FROM 
$10. TO $16. 


At your leisure—in any of our 
comfortable clublike shops— 
we will enjoy showing you the 
latest models of these famous shoes. 


Shops in New York 


350 Madison“Ave. 153 Broadway 
131 W. 42nd Street 365 Broadway 
1263 Broadway 1843 Broadway 
BROOKLYN 
357 Fulton Street 

















THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


Finding Top Man im a 
Topsy-Turvy Season 


HOSE piteous 
cries you have 
been hearing ever 
since the close of 
the National Sin- 
gles championships 
at Forest Hills are 
the exhausted utterances of A. Wallis 
Myers and the tennis experts who have 
nothing to do, until the opening of the 
winter season upon the Riviera, but 
pick World’s First Tens. The World’s 
First Ten, you are probably aware, 
holds the same position in lawn tennis 
that the All-America team does in 
football. There is no rule against 
picking an All-America team; conse- 
quently there are a good many of 
them, no two alike. Nor do you lose 
your amateur standing by picking a 
World’s First Ten. To be sure it 
usually gets the picker nothing but a 
few laughs, some indignant letters 
from those not picked, and one or 
two hard words from the pickee who 
is picked for the number ten position. 
Yet, picking a First Ten is, once the 
frost gets in the ground, a popular 
sport. ‘This year, however, the ex- 
perts are all worried. ‘They are more 
than worried, they are already weak 
from their trials which have not got 
beyond picking the first man of all. 
Who is to be ranked first this year? 
Not Tilden, surely. He was beat- 
en this season by Richards three times, 
by Lacoste twice, by Borotra and Co- 
chet once, and by Chapin once. Nor 
would Lacoste do. He succumbed to 
Cochet in the French championships 
in June, was beaten by Johnston at 
Philadelphia and by Harada in the 
Inter-Zone matches at Forest Hills. 
Cochet won the French championships 
but was beaten by Borotra at Wimble- 
don, by Harada in the Inter-Zone 
matches, by Lacoste at Forest Hills. 
Borotra won at Wimbledon; but he 
fell before Lacoste in both the French 
and American championships and Til- 
den and Johnston in the Davis Cup. 
Richards has a good record, marred 
by his defeats abroad and his failure 
to come through in the singles at For- 
est Hills. Besides which he was beat- 
en by Tilden at Rye in August. Johns- 
ton was below par most of the year; 
he got by the French in the Davis 
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reasons 


why people 
dine at the White 


‘Che Breakfasts 
“Ohe Luncheons 
‘Ohe Dinners i 





I 
All prepared and 
served inimitably. 
Among other rea- 
sons are the charm- 
ing setting and the 
accessibility. » »# 


This is Murray 
Hill’s successful 
apartment hotel. 
Suites of 1,2, 3 and 

: 4 rooms, with Hl 
serving pantries. 


HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Avenue 


at 37th Street 






















Managing Director OSCAR WINTRAB 


















I live in Europe 
and New York. 
When abroad I 








collect beautiful 
things 

In my apartment 
1 make dresses 
and 2xhibit the 
things I have 
brought back. I 
rave designed 
for Claire Eamee, 
“rs. Harry 
Payne Whitney, 
Kathleen Norris 
and others. 


NANCY SHOSTAC 


822 Lexington Ave. 
Rhinelan Jer 5603 
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Cup but he was beaten by Harada at 
Seabright and by Borotra at Forest 
Hills. So it goes— 

Unquestionably, Tilden on his day 
is the best of them all. But unques- 
tionably those days are fewer each 
succeeding year. I can only remember 
three times this summer when it 
seemed to me he was the Tilden of 
old, with all his fire and dash, with the 
shots rippling off his racket: drive and 
volley, top spin and under spin and 
slice and chop flowing across the net 
with that fluency that makes him the 
greatest of the great. Once was when 
he faced Chandler in the finals of the 
Longwood Bowl that torrid day in 
July; another was his victory over 
Richards at Rye; and the third time 
when he slaughtered Borotra in the 
Davis Cup matches at Germantown. 
My own feeling is that Lacoste today 
is the best of the French and very 
close to the best in the world. He 
will have fewer off days during the 
year than any one else, probably, 
and on his day it would take a very 
good Tilden to beat him, as he proved 
conclusively in this year of tennis, 


1926. 


hy BANWENLE, a special session 
meeting of the Davis Cup Com- 
mittee was called last week at the re- 
quest of Mr. Tilden to begin prepa- 
rations for next year. Now it is very 
meet and right to begin plans for the 
defense of the Cup as soon as possible; 
next season we shall have a Borotra 
and a Lacoste who will not be turned 
back as easily as they were last month. 
Moreover, our team will be no strong- 
er and probably not as strong as it was 
in 1926. Johnston in singles is certain- 
ly no longer the Bill Johnston of old. 
Williams may or may not be at his best 
next year. Even Tilden’s condition is 
a matter of uncertainty. 

And when once the Davis Cup is 
transported to France our task of get- 
ting it back will be harder than is 
generally imagined. Our best play- 
ers have always been supreme on turf. 
It is no secret that Tilden and John- 
ston are less potent on dirt, that they 
prefer a grass surface to bring out 
their best game. But there are no 
grass courts in Europe. ‘The matches, 
if played in France, would be on the 
dirt of the Racing or the Stade Fran- 
cais. And to take the Cup back under 
these conditions means effort and lots 
of it. A great many people lately 
have been telling me what a good thing 
former champion Tilden’s defeat was. 
And that it would also be good for 






































John Ward Men’s Shoes rank among the 


comparatively few items of men’s apparel 
whose correctness is nevet questioned, 
whose superiority is always accepted as 
standard. New models for the new season. 


- Prices: $7 to $11 
oe sees "Sizes: 4 to 13; Widths: AAA to EEE 


Shops in NEW YORK + BROOKLYN + NEWARK ¢ PHILADELPHIA * BOSTON 
Address for booklet or orders, 191 Hudson Street, New York City 
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On The Lower Level 


ya glances wander to your 
feet, how comforting to know 
your shoes will rouse the admira- 
tion of your stylewise friends— 
even the doorman of your favorite 
night club. 


Choose them here, in this beautiful 
57th Street salon, itself an inspira- 
tion, where you will find us fashion- 
wise and skillful. 





CHARMANTE —A graceful oxford, 
bench made with smart inlaid design. 
Black suede, patent leather trim 
Autumn brown kid, lizard 
trim to match 





NORINNE — Its smart ring fasten- 
ing makes this one-strap ultra ‘chic. 


Black suede, patent leather trim 
Brown suede, brown calf trim 


Write for our booklet, ‘The Subtle 
Art of Line,”’ illustrating the 
season's new models. 


S &T Cousins 


EXC V FINE SHOES FOR.WOMEN 


17 West 5T*Strect, NY. 
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the game if France won the Davis 
Cup. Perhaps, but I am not so sure. 
For, when this happens New York 
will miss a great deal of interesting 
and picturesque tennis. Lacoste, Co- 
chet, and Borotra; Anderson, Patter- 
son, and O’Hara Wood; Kumagae, 
Shimidzu, and Harada, these are just 
a few international stars the Davis 
Cup has brought out there to Forest 
Hills for the delectation of New 
Yorkers. When the Cup goes to 
France we will begin to realize what 
we have missed. 


A MONG those suggested this week 
as possible candidates for that 
fourth place in Mr. C. C. Pyle’s trav- 
eling tennis troupe—which now con- 
sists of Mademoiselle Suzanne Len- 
glen, Miss Mary Browne, and Mon- 
sieur Paul Feret—are, in the order of 
their importance: William M. John- 
ston, Brian I. C. Norton, George M. 
Lott, John F. Hylan, Dr. Frank 
Crane, Harold E. (“Red”) Grange, 
and W. C. Fields. Meanwhile, it 
was Jean Borotra, the gentleman you 
may know better by his title—in 
America—of the Bounding Basque, 
who, approached recently, made the 
best reply to the tempter of all true 
amateurs. The sum he was offered 
ranges all the way from fifty to a 
hundred and fifty thousand dollars, 
according to the imagination of the 
person telling the story which was 
running through the lockers at West 
Side a fortnight ago. At any rate, 
his answer was clear and unmistak- 
able— 
“Thanks, no! 


the fun of it.” 





I play tennis for 
—Joun R. Tunis 


SUBURBIA 
He likes golf, 
She likes bridge; 
Little else allures. 
They have the stupidest of fights, 
And very dull amours. 


FAMILY LIFE ON THE PRAIRIES 


Mrs. George Walsh returned to Den- 
ver on No. 1 Saturday. Mr. Walsh is 
running out of there now.—Nebraska 


paper. 
e 


KFWB, Hollywood (252), 7:30-8— 
Musical program resented by Hawaiians. 
—Radio announcement in Tacoma paper. 


Discerning race, the Hawaiians. 
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Toughens the skin 


made tender by 
shaving..quickly 
heals the 


UNSEEN 


NICKS 


Have you ever wondered why 
your skin smarts after shaving, 
even when it has seemed. per- 
fectly smooth and when you’ve 
used the sharpest possible razor? 


After every shave your skin 
has many tiny nicks—unseen, 
but not unfelt. 


Yet a dash of Pinaud’s Lilac will heal 
them almost instantly. Used daily, it 
gradually toughens the skin without 
making it coarse. You'll like its cool, 
refreshing odor! 


Get it at any drug or department 
store~-today. Look for the signature 
of Ed. Pinaud in red on each bottle. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 90 Fifth Avenue, 
New York—sole distributors for Par- 

fumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 


ED. PINAUDS 


LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 





I, this stepping 
out of my character? 


VERYBODY calls me Cash, the 

Nut Man. But in my wonder- 
ful bon voyage or gift baskets, explorers 
will discover besides a variety of my lus- 
cious mee-tee nuts, flavory figs from 
Smyrna, little jars of preserves frcm 
California, and curious little packages of 
whatnots, that brighten the tedium of 
travel. Just as intriguing to stay-at- 
homes, too! Frem $3 to $10 f.o. b. 
steamer or hall boy.”—Cuares S.CasH 


CASHYS 
mete NUTS 


Matl Order Dept. 1438-147 W. B’way- 

W hitehall 5608 
202 Fulton (Hud.Ter.Bldg.)1254 B’way,32 St. 
Hudson Term. Concourse 2175 B’way,77 St. 
223 Fulton (nr.Greenwich) 2381 B’way, 87 St. 
309 Madison, 42 St. 2529 B’ way, 95 St. 
Pershing Sq. Bide. 68 Lenox, 114 St. 

650 W. 181 (nr. W adsworth) 

£27 Prospect, 163 St. 

Philadelphia 
1513 Chestnut &t, 45 South 13th St. 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


The Test Tube of Grand 
Opera—Jazz Gets More 
Expert Attention 


FTER a brief 

but public 
conference with 
his amiable press 
department in the 
lobby of the Cen- 
tury Theatre, For- 
tune Gallo found the word. 

“Laboratory,” he said. “This is a 
laboratory.” 

It was a long word for the laconic 
little impresario, but it covered ad- 
mirably the San Carlo troupe which is 
entertaining in the early stretches of 
Central Park West. Mr. Gallo’s cus- 
tomers get something more than a re- 
spectable brand of Italian opera; they 
are privy to the manager’s experiments 
with singers, and they also serve as 
arbiters. The performers who make 
good join the San Carlo roster for 
the season, and the rest are deported to 
Italy or Des Moines. 

Mr. Gallo’s try-outs in past years 
have left him with the nucleus of a 
better than passable singing outfit. 
Mme. Saroya, the most versatile so- 
prano in his retinue, is not brilliant, 
but she always does her job well. The 
coloraturas, Mmes. Escobar and Pag- 
yi, are rather better than coloraturas 
are wont to be; and Mme. Jacobo, 
evidently the most “dramatic” soprano, 
has a luscious voice, usually under 
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-comipetent management, but her act- 


ing is of the gape, glare, and run va- 
riety. Miss Schalker, the young con- 
tralto, has acquired a decent supply of 
operatic routine, and the lady who 
sings this season under the name of 
Salori seems to know most of her 
onions. However, there is room for 
another deep-voiced lady in the en- 
semble, and we nominate Lorna 
Doone Jaxon, Chicago Opera volente. 

The Messrs. Onofrei and Tafuro, 
surviving tenors from other years, are 
good, Tafuro especially being so good 
that he ought to be a great deal better. 
Like most lyric tenors, he assumes 
that hollering is the best method of 
convincing the auditors that he is «Ca- 
ruso redivious and so he extracts en- 
cores for a rowdy version of “Cielo e 
mare” in “Gioconda.” When he sings 
with restraint he is a balm for sore 
ears. Onofrei, not so blessed as Ta- 
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Presenting 


THE SELF-SHAPING LIPSTICK createp sy HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
An entirely new kind of lipstick—forms a perfect cupid’ s- 
bow as you apply it—ends fussing, shaping and smudging. 
In the new shades that are now taking Paris by storm! 


EMININE lips should resemble 

as closely as possible a cupid’s- 
bow.” To this, painters, poets and 
authorities on beauty the world over, 
agree. 
The new CUPIDSBOW lipstick creat- 
ed by Helena Rubinstein gives you 
this greatly desired and much ad- 
mired effect instantly. The veriest 
amateur at make-up gets the professional 
touch at once! 


Cupidsbow stays on... scientifically 
safeguards even the most delicate 
skin . . . is simple to use and molds 
itself to the individuality of the lips 
In exquisite curves. 


Made in two typically Parisian tones— 
Red Raspberry (medium) rich and 
becoming to every type, Red Geranium 
(light) vivacious, flattering to blondes 
and an evening shade for all. 


This intriguing lipstick can be had in 
containers of stunning Chinese Red 
with a band of gun-metal black—or in 


handsome silvered and golden casings, 
both also banded with black. Each $7.50 


Other Beauty Essentials 
made by Helena Rubinstein 


The basis of beauty 
VALAZE PASTEURIZED FACE CREAM—a mar- 


velous cleanser—keeps complexion smooth, pro- 
tected. Excellent for all normal skins, also the only 
cream that positively benefits an oily, pimpled or 


acne blemished skin. ¢ oz. 1.00, 14 lb. 2.00, 1b. 3.50. 


To clear and whiten, follow with 
VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD—“the skin- 


clearing —, ’—lightens, and refines skin, 
bleaches tan, freckles and sallowness. The ideal 
beauty cream for daily use, the year round—1.00, 
2.50. 


For very obstinate freckles or a heavy coat of tan, 
use VALAZE . FRECKLE CREAM. Bleaches, 


freshens and tones up the skin. 1.50. 


Tone and Brace 
VALAZE SKIN-TONING LOTION. Closes pores, 


~~» tissues firm, erases.and oe fine limes; a 
ing, soothing, — a cleanser to which skin 
responds rapidly. 1.25, 2 


Ouy pg Bleckheads 
VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS—a wonderful lather- 


forming wash—unsurpassed for correcting oiliness— 
clears away blackheads, whiteheads, greasiness, 
refines enlarged pores, and leaves the complexion 
smooth and velvety. 1.00, 2.00. 

VALAZE LIQUPDINE—a beauty lotion that in- 
stantly absorbs oiliness and shine—use always before 
going out, especially on nose and chin. eaves a 
mat-like smoothness. Excellent, also, for removing 


travel stains from face and neck. 1.50, 2.75. 


Complimentary Beauty Service 


You are invited to visit the trained counsellors at Helena Rubinstein 
Salons for individual diagnosis and expert advice on all beauty problems. 


Cupidsbow and all Valaze Beauty Preparations dispensed by trained and 
competent advisers at the better stores—or order direct from Dept. N-ro. 


e . Paris 
52 & 126 Ruedu 
, Fg. St. Honore 


46 West 57th Street, New York 


Trademark Reg. 


LonDON 
24 Grafton Se., 
W.1 
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“,furo, seems to be less concerned 
> with the heavy-handed citizens sitting 
n the back rows of the orchestra and 
makes things far pleasanter for those 
vho do not necessarily estimate their 
njoyment by the amount of volume 


‘xhaled from the stage. ,. 

The new robusto, James De Ga- 

viria, has done nothing to change our ana to e 
previous appraisal of him, but the gang 

obviously likes his way of hurling high 
> ones into the depths of Central Park. 
: His “Di quella pira” in “Trovatore” 
> was so uproarious that the whole last 
: scene of the act had to be repeated, to 
> the obvious disgust of the chorus men. 
, Meanwhile, another crate of tenors 
/ > is being unpacked for our inspection, 
band they will be tagged here next 
> week. 


See S bw ; Except for the useful Interrante, 
Ks } the baritones are new. Conati has a 

¥ voice that dries up on him occasionally, 
in ey > but he goes through his business ex- 
Y pertly. Lulli is more fiery, but his 


¥ tone production isn’t where it ought 
> to be, and he has rather too much in- 
> 
} 
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terest in the effect which his uncer- 
> tain upper register has on the paying 
> guests. The new bass, Mongelli, is 
> worth hearing at any time, and as he 
§ . yis in his early twenties, Mr. Gallo 

O exquisitely sheer } probably will lose him to the big 


areour Queen Victoria Fine } leagues before long. The subsidiary 


wr 





; b ‘ ; > bass, Cervi, goes about his duties How naturally this word adapts 
Silk stockings that six pair ’ adroitly, and the assistant tenor, Curci, coacemaien ee” = 
' aie orm e Pana- 
of them can be drawn with ‘ is about the best Thespian in the out- trope thru electrical reproduc- 
ease through a finger ring. 8 fit. a 
, § The Gallo boys and girls gradually e Panatrope translates for 
Priced at $5 «a pair. — } ire becoming a company that sings ef- as — —— 
. 2 Ss you with a 
! 4 fectively, and the chorus and orches- — ee ar flow of rich 
| > tra are tremendously improved over aemontes. It is re-creation 
. : ‘ rather than re-production. 
| > yast seasons. What is needed now is a No other ween cs could pos- 
| ; stage director who can persuade the - mores with such vivid 
: clarity. indfolded, you would 
: an that i must be wo as well imagine the cae binedtour 
P E ( ; K > 1s sung and a censor who will prevent forming before you. So inspir- 
» Mr. Tafuro from appearing as Enzo ing is the natural soul of music 
; in the habiliments of Little Red Rid- a Seer Se. 
4 Until you hear this great crea- 
¢ , ing Hood and Mme. Jacobo from tion you are missing the musical 
pturning Aida into a high yaller achievement of the age . . . the 
y mamma por ol of noted critics — every- 
; e. 
PECK ¢ Sstlt salt = Fale one 
> HY Ernest Newman’s odd ob- can produce—at the Fifeh Avenue 






servations on jazz were consid- 


FIFTH AVE., at 47th St. : df . : 
wutis tee. attoed > ere se os by the Times . 

S 
WALL SY. at Newslor 34 » is one of those journalistic mysteries, 


P hut the episode proves again that some- 


MADISON AVE., at 69th St. 4 . . 
' ahi b hody will have to define “jazz” and 
out an end to the strange nonsense that 


such able folk as Mr. Newman per- ° 
petrate when they approach the sub- 668 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 53 rd Street- 


ject. Mr. Newman includes in “jazz” 
anything that Mr. Whiteman plays, 
and adds to his eminent prose style 
. “dead from the neck up.” 

wevvrvrwe The predecessor of Mme. Samaroff 
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on the Evening Post obviously is an- 
noyed by popular music and takes it as 
seriously as he would a sonata by 
Nicholas Medtner. His whole argu- 
ment is of a piece with his “New York 
East Sider” version of ““To be, or not 
to be.” Mr. Newman argues that it 
would read: “Yer for it or yer ain’t? 
J’get me, kid.” Anybody who thinks 
that this is East Side parlance is, prima 
facie, disqualified from participating 
in jazz controversies. “Jazz,” we 
think, is a technical word to cover the 
sort of noise that the Dixieland Jazz 
Band used to emit, and its extension 
to take in everything from Jerome 
Kern to Stravinsky is, in the fine word 
of Paul Gallico, so much phooey. 

The whole jazz uneasiness will be 
calmed considerably, we believe, with- 
in a few weeks, when “So This Is 
Jazz,” by Henry Osborne Osgood, 
will appear. We’ve read a few ad- 
vance pages, and, children, it looks 
like the works! 
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POPULAR MUSIC 
Spanish and American 
Tunes from England— 
The Danube, the Volga, | 
and the Bronx 





The assurance of being correctly 
T’S bands across 


the sea this gowned is made the more pleasing 


fall, what with 7 
ik demneds when one’s jewelry has been thought- 


tions nestling on fully selected for the occasion. 
orchestra _ racks. 


First to arrive 
was “Barcelona,” 
cheerfully announced by its American 


ie as “the second biggest hit in TKIRKPATRICK & CO. i - 
urope.” Now we have “The Two of . \ . 
Us,” a pleasant little fox trot which Established 1856 
sounds best in the slow tempo that 694 FIFTH AVE. | ] 


some of the orchestras have adopted Corner 50% Str 
for it, and “Moonlight on the Ne 
ew YorR 


Ganges,” a rather ordinary tune. dis- 
guised in a harmonization of chro- 


ora 
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matic ninths. ‘The most English thing PEARLS 
about them are the _ self-conscious DIAMONDS 
lyrics. Native productions are run- SILVERWARE 


ning to the marry-her-next-week-and- 
oh-how-happy-we’ll-be school, the 
present bits being “Precious,” “Me 
Too,” and “Who Wouldn’t?”—all 
agreeable affairs. 

The presses are working again, and 
for your consideration we present this 
list of songs, some of which you may 
like and all of which make excellent 
lining for pantry shelves, if anybody 
still has a pantry. 

Trait oF Dreams. Exactly—a 


NOVELTIES 
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WHAT CAN You 
Do To IMPROVE 
THE ROOM ? 


IVELY enough we 


suggest, in improv- 
ing the appearance, a 
change in the arrangement of 
the furnishings. Then a 
visit to W. & J. Sloane to 
secure the precise piece re- 
quired in the room: for, 
inevitably, this is the final 
solution. Pictured below are 
a few choice morsels to whet 
the desire of the comfort- 
loving cosmopolite : 


A solid mahogany tip 
table, with inlaid 
banding around the 
edges, and an auto- 
matic catch when 
top is raised. 


Ask for No. 62ton the 
sixth floor. 


$17.50 Wa” 


—————— ee 





Genuine New 
England Hooked 
Rugsin sizes 
close to 2’2” x 
4'2”. Antique 
and semi- 
antique. A se- 
lection is offered 
onthe main 
floor. Investi- 


‘ gate No. 0130. 


$15.00 





Replica of a seven- 
teenth century 
Colonial candle stick 
now in the Metro- 
politan Museum. 
This may be seen on 
the sixth floor. (The 
shade is not includ- 
ed). No. 0610 


$28.50 








The Portsmouth chair 
is notable for both its 
uty and comfort 
and also for its reason- 
able cost. Look at No. 
620 on the sixth floor. 


$55.00 





The prices, you will concede, 
are almost needlessly alluring. 


W. e J. Sloane 


575 Fifth Ave. at 47th St. 


Store Open From 9 A. M. to 
5.30 P. M. Daily 
Including Saturday 


Freight Paid to All Shipping Points 
in the United States 








Sloane Endorsed Merchandise Carries 
An Assurance of Satisfaction 


a 

















dreamy, somewhat Viennese waltz, 
and just the thing to end an evening 
of fox trots. 

Tinc-a-Linc. Another waltz, full 
ot bell effects, which has been around 
for several months and persists. Great 
for the amateur pianist. 

CLIMBING UP THE LADDER OF 
Love. <A “Vanities” interpolation 
which refined dancers, if any, will 
adore. Good for homemade tenors. 

Vutcar BoatMen. This isn’t a 
misprint. It begins, “The Vulgar 
Boatmen treat ’em kind,” and the rest 
depends on your notion of kindness. A 
song that may help to end the rage for 
perversions of the Volga air. 

Don’t Be Ancry At Me. The 
latest, up to the minute that this was 
written, of Walter Donaldson’s airs. 
A trifle more involved harmonically 
than most Donaldson songs, but just 
about a natural, otherwise. 

Snap Out OF THE Buugs. A lively 
young fox trot from “Bubbling 
Over.” The otherwise deft lyric 
now takes first prize in the standing 
broad rhyme competition, with the 
mating of “boss, if he” and “philoso- 


phy.” —R. A. &. 


RECITAL 
Maybe, I said, this fellow 


Whose voice is so mellow, 

Whose bosom’s as large 

As a barge, 

Who brings tears to the eyeballs 

As liquid as highballs, 

Who sfngs 

For the things 

He gets at his supper and dinner, 

Was once a discouraged beginner 

Who scowled 

And howled 

In a bedlam of amateur labors 

To the great distress of his neighbors. 
—P. G. W. 


LEGAL NICETY 


Ralph F , who was acquitted by a 
jury in the Circuit Court, was not 
charged with stealing an automobile, as 
stated. The charge was merely of taking 
a car that did not belong to him.—/n- 
diana paper. 





Cannot learn to run car, will sacrifice 
Ford sedan, fine condition; looks like 
new. Will demonstrate 6 to 8 evenings. 
Call 327 Wood Street.—Pennsylvania 
paper. 

An unusual opportunity, we think, 
to sit in on a human sacrifie. 
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BEDDING 


DAY BEDS for 
DAY DREAMERS 


have them,—charm- 
ing and distinctive,—in all 


We 


period designs. And, of 
course, your interior decor- 
ator knows “Hall” quality. 
Whether your requirements call 
for day beds, mattresses, box 
springs or beds we present a most 
exclusive line for your selection. 


25 W.45#St. 
New York 
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cAtmosphere Yours 
for $35 or $40 


HE poise, assurance and air 

that have always been iden- 
tified with custom-made clothes; 
the fit, the carriage, the swank 
—in short, the made-to-order 
atmosphere. You can buy it here 
for $35 or $40. 


Suits or top-coats in Fall’s new- 
est materials and gentlemanly 
styles, retailored to your individ- 
ual measure no matter how 


_ eccentric your lines—and at no 


extra charge. Or ready to walk 
out in, if you're easy to fit. 


Just a few steps west of 
the Avenue 


HOLIN’S 
Glothes for Gentlemen 


15 WEST 45th STREET 
TG a 
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TABLES — 
FOR TWO 


Barney’s —Elysée— 
Robert Benchley — and 


Harlem 


NG, M* goodness, 


but the town 
is getting exciting. 
You have no idea 
of the sensational 
and sophisticated de- 
 velopments that are 
under way. Cecil Cunningham, our 
amateur Guinan, and her “(Cameo Cu- 
ties,” have opened the Cameo at 228 
West Fifty-second Street in what is 
probably a refined and high-class way. 
The grills are bursting into life—the 
Ambassador, with Larry Siry at the 
head of his orchestra, opens October 
1, the Plaza is already functioning; 
tea dances at the Hotel Lorraine— 
O pal of my college days—begin on 
the seventh, and the Villa Venice is al- 
already harboring a tea-dancing crowd. 
All of them will probably be just 
one round of merriment after another 
by the time this comes out. And per- 
sistent rumor has it that Roger Wolfe 
Kahn, optimistically taking over the 
much-jinxed Ciro’s, will not only have 
a lighted-up glass floor like the Florida 
in Paris (Warning to Nice Girls: 
Wear a Petticoat) but must needs have 
goldfish swimming around beneath— 
an appropriate touch, to my mind. 





HE opening of Barney’s, at 85 

West Third Street, showed it tobe 
its old casual self. There were uptown 
theatrical people and downtown theat- 
rical people and Follies girls. Lipstick 
was also present. And over the sugar 
coating of Village informality that 
pervaded the diamonds and pearls was 
Barney, perfectly at home, every- 
where at once, and dealing out seven 
wise cracks to the minute. As for 
the revue, it was tremendous. In 
fact, so many people pirouetted forth 
to do stuff that there is reason to doubt 
that all are permanent fixtures. Even 
Barney’s three-dollar couvert could 
hardly cover such a glistening array of 
talent and also send him abroad for 
a luxurious vacation again next sum- 
mer, 

However, the high spots, which will 
probably remain if our proprietor has 
any sense at all, are George Murphy 
and Julianne Johnston, ballroom dan- 





552 Fifth Avenue 





SMART SPORT DRESSES 


The newest colorings in Jersey, silk 
and wool fabrics are to be found in 
the new importations in our Misses 
Department, 2nd floor. 


As these were purchased when the 
franc was very low, the prices are 
unusually interesting, commencing 
at $45. 


NEW YORK BOSTON 








2°2 Boylston Street 








has a double meaning. 


“Ready” in men’s clothing may 
mean something wholly distinct 
from “ready-made” or “ready-to- 
wear’ —for they too often mean only 
“ready-to-sell.” 


Buttons, to illustrate: Great invention, buttons. 
Emblems of civilization and all that. 


Last thing you want to think of, however—buttons. 


That’s justit—don’t think of them. Sewed on with 
a knot in the waxed cord, up and through, through 
and down, three times or more, then a sailor-like 
series of turns with the cord round and round and 
made fast at the bitter end. Small detail, but it’s an 
index —a fair index. 





Even the buttons are a good bit better at Best’s. 


BEST & CO., Fifth Avenue at 35th St. 
The 35th Street Entrance Adjoins Express Elevator 
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Short Skirts 
No Solution 


In 16th Century Venice 
The mud was quite a menace— 
There was no local D.S.C. 
To push it down the sew-er; 
And so the high-born flappers, 
Dolled up in fancy wrappers, 
Put little stilts beneath their feet 
To keep their garments pew-er. 











A Venetian Chopin 


These little stilts made such a musical 
pitter-patter that they werecalled Chopins 
in recognition of the excessive admiration 
of the Italian nation for the great com- 
poser who was to be born three centuries 
later. What with the way our streets are 
torn up today, our own ladies would now 
wear the same sort of things except that 
we have outgrown Chopin a8 one of the 
products of mid-Victorianism. The same 
purpose, however, is accomplished, as 
most people know, by raising the skirts 
to the regions of the patella. 


But the problem still remains of armoring 
the feet for the daily struggle with dis- 
emboweled sidewalks, protuberant gas- 
pipes, vagrant paving blocks and mis- 
placed odds and ends of timber, steel and 
masonry. It’s an awful strain on the 
feet, Clotilda. And hence we urge you, 
we admonish, beg, beseech and impetrate 
you to wear the Arch Preserver Shoe— 
the only known shoe that turns the 
telluric turmoil of a topsy-turvy town 
into level lanes of lawn and asphodel. 


TO SPECIFICATE SPECIFICALL Y— 


THE RAMESEA 








An aristocratic soft patent pump 
for afternoon wear. 





RCH PRESERVER SHOES EXCLUSIVELY 
AEGER BUILDING—FOURTH FLOOR 
Where the bus stops going South 


590 FIFTH AVE. AT 48th ST. 
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cers and charming personalities; Leni 
Stengel, chanteuse, who, single-hand- 
ed, puts the “Continental” into the 
cabaret; and—the riot, my dear, of 
the evening—a perfectly swell, mar- 
velous, astounding harmonica or- 
chestra, all the members of which, 
we trust, are not so youthful that they 
will be shipped away to school imme- 
diately. 
Really worth hearing. 


HE dining room of the New 
Elysée Hotel, on Fifty-fourth 
Street, just east of Madison Avenue 
and the Weylin, baffles description 
quite a little. It is a comfortable, in- 
viting room; the whimsical face of the 
former head waiter at Borgo’s beams 
amiably over it; the food is very, 
very good. It is not crowded. The 
service is excellent. And that is all 
I can think of to say about it, because 
there is no feeble imitator of Ann 
Pennington to be nasty about and no 
dazzling Mrs. Julia Hoyt, Tex Rick- 
ard, or Roxy, to mention casually in 
the hope that my readers will realize 
that I have been around and possess 
a cosmopolitan touch. 
I am not fooling—it is terribly 
nice, but niceness is awfully hard to 
elaborate on. 


N° sooner had I got safely away 
4 N this summer than one Robert 
Benchley, who writes for a promising 
little sheet called Life, had to leap 
into the air with a piece about night 
clubs, notably the Club Dover. I 
have nothing against Mr. Benchley 
personally. Frequently, when sitting 
near him at a show he was conscien- 
tiously covering, I have been convulsed 
by his running comment on the blonde 
in the lower-tier box or the latest es- 
capade of Marc Connelly. But his 
write-up of the Club Dover so shame- 
lessly reveals the soul of a destructive 
critic who enjoys himself only when 
he is jeering that I hate to admit I 
liked the place myself. 

The Club Dover should be visited 
only after 2:30 in the morning. You 
will hear many earnest tenors bawling 
love songs with ludicrous depth of 
feeling. You will see three absolute 
lunatics go through clowning that is 
convulsing if you chance to be in a 
mad mood (a chronic state with R. B. 
and bewildering if you are not. There 
are also several cuties who dance in- 
ferior Black Bottoms and sing jazz 
very badly. 

If you are the kind of person 
who laughs instead of moans at ama- 
teur theatricals, you will be crazy for 
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T-U-X-E-D:O'S 





LIDO-PEAK—The ultra-fine 
in Dinner Coats as seen at 
the exclusive supper clubs and 
amongst the Smart Set. Favor- 
ed by New York’s best dressed 
men. Exclusive Banks Model. 
LIDO TUX LIDO ULTRA 


55°65 


Send for Illustrated Booklet 


562 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 
ntrance on 46 th Sirect 


























CANDLE 
J TICKS 


To say that our shop is Candlestick 
Headquarters is putting it too mildly. 
We are Candlestick Magnates — 
Potentates. Some think we invented 









mere workaday utilitarian Candle- 

sticks but of Candlesticks that sug- 

gest the insouciance of Madrid, the 

gaiety of Florence, the sophistication 

of Vienna—and like that. 

The following prices are represen- 

tative: 

Glass $ .80 to $20.00 per pair 

7 Pottery 6.40to 57.00 ** “ 
Brass 1.90to 12.50 ‘** “ 


them. 
Of course we are not speaking of 



















$11.50 per Pair 


¥ Imported and domestic glass, im- 

rted brass and pottery—only a 
ew pieces of each style but a wide 
variety of designs. Mostly our own 
importations from nine different 
countries, 


4 THE CAN-DLE-LUXE SHOP 
(Monogram Match Packs) 
588-Y Madison Avenue, New York 
One door south of 57th Street 
Telephone Plaza 4204 
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it. But never take any one who en- 
joys his seat on the Wagon. 


FTER the memorable visit to the 

Club Dover, I went on to Har- 
lem, the Dempsey-Tunney fight not 
yet having taken place and a few of 
us having some money. 

And I gleaned a few illuminating 
facts on this section. In the first 
place, most of the good places (I ex- 
clude places like the Cotton Club, 
that are run for downtowners) are 
negro clubs, possible for whites to 
get into without much difficulty if they 
chance to know Covarrubias, Van 
Vechten, T. R. Smith, or Stephen 
Simkhovitch. The second is that you 
must go very late at night—at two or 
preferably after. And the third is that 
Harlem is liveliest on week-end nights. 

Small’s and the Club Bamville are 
best on Sundays, and proceed with 
such impetus that the Monday morn- 
ing breakfast dances at the former 
have become a tradition. The Nest 
does the same on Fridays. The Sym- 
phony Club (which serves a superb 
table d’héte-dinner and is patronized 
by the hoity-toity people in Harlem) 
is best on Saturday nights. 

The last is a perfectly swell place. 
It is very small, unlike the other two 
mentioned, which are open to the 
whole public. And a trio there that 
can make me almost weep sentimental- 
ly when they sing spirituals or jazz 
really should be commented on. 

At the Club Bamville, 65 West 
129th Street, I found Elizabeth Smith 
and Joe Willis, formerly of the late 
lamented Owl, who go on, with other 
entertainers, at intervals between dan- 
ces all night. 





“TRY oysters, roasted over hickory 
coals and served with bacon sauce 
and crisp onions at the Castle Cave. 
Dandy. —LirpstTick 


’D LIKE TO SEE 
Some one start to tip his hat 
To a stranger—perceiving that, 
Not pretend his overt passes 
Were but meant to fix his glasses. 


Mrs. W. C. Schaper, of Clemons, who 
had a rather expensive operation Thurs- 
day, at St. Thomas, is doing nicely.— 
Towa paper. 

The doctor also apparently did as 
well as could be expected. 
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Start with the 
right curtain rod 


| seung and color are important elements in 
plans for window draping; but the impor- 
tance of having a foundation of good curtain 
rods should not be overlooked. 

Keneco flat adjustable curtain rods are per- 
feétly smooth and made of heavy gauge steel 
that will not sag. Their satin brass or white 
enamel finish is permanent, protecting your 
costly draperies against stain or damage. 

You can adjust them instantly to windows 
of any width. And you can adapt them to any 
draping plan that appeals to you. 


For every window— for every door 


At most stores that sell drapery materials, 
you'll find Keneco Rods for windows and doors. 
Not only for single windows, but special types 


for bays and windows in series. 


KENECO 


CURTAIN Rops 


Send for “WINDOW MAGIC” 
‘By Etutt Davis SEAL 


10c will bring you a copy of this helpful 
book on color harmony, good taste in feb- 
ric and how to make draperies at home. 
cAddress KENNEY MFG. CO. 
642 Wellington Ave., Auburn, R. I. 














KENECO RODS FOR EVERY WINDOW 
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J. F you can wear 

Sample Sizes, you are 
fortunate, madame! 
For, you can 
take advantage 
of the unusual 
Maxon Service. 
This establishment 
is a Clearing House 
for the Exhibit 
Models of the 
foremost modistes. 
We get them for 
much less, and turn 
them over to you 
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The Coats 
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Try Maxon’s This Fall, 
And Save One- Half! 


rw 


in the same way: at 
about Half the usual 
cost! Frocks, Gowns, 
Coats & Wraps. And 
only one of a kind. 
Couldn’t be more 
exclusive. Misses’ 
sizes: 14, 16, 18. 
Women’s sizes: 

34 to 44. 

This announcement 
launches our Fall 
Opening. Many 
exquisite things 

to see — 


The Frocks . Half-Priced $24 to $198 
. Half-Priced $89 to $210 


Interesting folderette on request 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS 


AA, git East 36% Street 2 Haviland _ 
o a eat bn 
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MART NewYorkers only 
Stay in their New York 
homes while deciding where 
else to go. In the winter 
you’ll find them at Pinehurst, 
N. C.—the Center of Good 
Golf and all outdoor sports. 





Times. 


Carolina Hotel, famous for its tempt 
ing menus and luxury of service, 
opens October 29th. Every room 
with bath. 16hrs. N. Y.v. 


For reservations address General 
Office, Pinehurst, N. C. 


pinehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 
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Luggage Exclusively 
1 ARTHUR GILMORE 


Incorporated 
22 East 55th St., N. Y. 


Vuition Trunks 
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OUR SATISFIED 
CUSTOMERS 


1876 Arthur Avenue 
New York City 
September 17, 1926 


The Editor, 

The New Yorker 
25 W. 45 St. 
New York City 
EsTEEMED SIR: 

A recent letter in one of your issues, 
signed by one Elmer Davis, who lauds 
your magazine for the facility with 
which it can be used for killing flies, 
prompts me to inform you of a pleas- 
urable experience which your publica- 
tion afforded me. 

A gentleman, evidently of Italian 
birth, called on me and told me that 
he would be glad to negotiate a sale 
of all the old papers of which I was 
possessed at the sum of twenty-five 
cents the hundred pounds. 

Rounding up all my old newspa- 
pers, I was disappointed to find that 
they only weighed ninety-eight pounds. 
The addition of the Saturday Evening 
Post brought this up to 103 pounds. 
Since I had a little Scotch in me I was 
reluctant to see this gentleman get the . 
best of the bargain. And then a 
thought struck me! I placed four back 
numbers of the New Yorker on the 
pile and the scale showed it to weigh 
exactly one hundred pounds. 

I now feel that I can count on you 
in any emergency. 

Cordially yours, 
SauL Rosins LaZarus 


STRONG SILENT MEN 


The doorman is a stirring sight— 
He greets the lowly limousine 
And helps the ladies to alight, 
With haughty and majestic mien. 


Druggists and news dealers have been 
asked not to display certain “smutty” 
magazines, which the women believe to 
be demoralizing, after a careful perusal 
of them.—Memphis paper. 


There’s always the danger some 
man might get hold of them. 


One of the bullets that was fired into 
Captain L——’s body was removed from 
the officer’s shoulder and was reported 
resting easy last night.—Charleston (W. 
Va.) Gazette. 


We understand that Captain L—— 


is also doing well. 
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The Phantom Rolls— 
Shock Absorber 


HEF lentje 

shock absorber 
is among us. We 
had heard mysteri- 
ous rumors thereof 
™ and even seen liter- 
® ature thereon, but 
until last week we 
had not seen how truly glorious these 
little horizontal cylinders actually 
are. 

The fact that any shock absorber 
should have its cylinder on the hor- 
izontal plane instead of the vertical 
should be enough to create wonder by 
itself, but when you realize that they 
can be put on an ordinarily bad-riding 
car and make that same fiacre cruise 
over cobblestones as if they were not 
there (the cobblestones, I mean, not 
the absorbers) it is high time to in- 
vestigate. 

The Flentjes, made by old Papa 
Flentje himself, do just this. ‘There 
is a rod that hooks firmly to the spring, 
another that attaches to this at right 
angles and a third at the same angle 
that fastens to the rod, entering the 
cylinder where the dirty work, so to 
speak, is performed. ‘The object of 
all shock absorbers is, of course, not 
to absorb shocks, but to prevent the 
lingering ricocheting of the car long 
after the bumps are passed. In the 
words of Gabriel and Newport, “to 
snub.” 

Ordinarily this is achieved by a 
coiled strap of sorts (which breaks) 
or a hinged device which is not very 
satisfactory. In the Flentje the snub- 
bing is done by means of a paddle- 
wheel effect which attempts to turn 
in a cylinder full of heavy oil. It 
naturally can turn only a little, and 
that very slowly, with the result that 
the spring action, so missed if not 
present, is controlled before it can be- 
come objectionable. 

There are only two criticisms to be 





made of this system: one, there are |f 


too many nice shiny rods; and the 
other, it costs two hundred dollars, 
installed at Rolph Street and Atlantic 
Avenue Brooklyn, which is the only 
place this side of Boston where it is 
obtainable, 

Flentje, by the way, is prepared to 
pay $5000 to any one proving his ab- 








sorbers are not the best on the market; 












HE only difference between 


a NESTLE CIRCULINE wave and 
a natural wave is that a 
natural wave is not always 
just as you want it. A NESTLE 
CIRCULINE wave has the same grace 
and satin smoothness «== plus the 
charm of being just as loose or 
as close as you yourself select. 
¢ ¢ ¢ % 

THE secret is that Nestle Circuline places your hair 

into one of ten classes and prescribes just the treat- 

ment your particular class of hair requires. Once 

that is determined, three test curls—tight, loose 

and medium—will be made on your hair. And your 

entire head will be waved to match just the curl 

you prefer! J Frequent shampooing will only en- 

hance the soft loveliness of your Circuline Wave. 
MR. CHARLES NESTLE originated 


permanent waving in 1905 and has been responsible 
for every notable advancement. 


NESTLE 


(in uline Wave 


lasts the Life of the Hair 


C. NESTLE CO +» 12 East Forty - Ninth Street +» New York City 
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Banbons 
Chacolates 
Banbonnieres 
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NEW YORK 
Madison Avenue 
at 47® Street 


=~ 


ah perfection of selection 
in assorted chocolates. 


Artistically decorated metal 
package. 

1 Ib. 

Zi . . 


$1.75 
$3.50 


- 


Maillard Products are 
sold at most of the 
better stores everywhere. 
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BOBBIE BURNS LOVED 
“ ” 
(ean. 

AND IN HER NAME VANITY 
PRESENTS AN ENDEARING 
FOUR-BUTTON OXFORD IN 


SCOTCH PLAID AND OTHER 
CHIC FALL COMBINATIONS. 


VANITY 


BOOT SHOP me. 


Customode Shoes 
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1 WE/T 50” /T. NEW YORK 
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the fellow certainly has the courage 
of his convictions! 


a other day we saw a Rolls of 
the new Phantom type scurrying 
over the Queensboro Bridge. It looked 
interesting, so we pursued and in due 
course learned that the motor had been 
distinctly modernized, the old morning 
starting difficulty had been overcome, 
four-wheel brakes had been brought 
into play (mechanical, praise Heaven) 
and the carburetor was of such a nice- 
ness that the thing would run on even 
the rottenest American brands of 
vootlegged gasoline with fairish 
smoothness. ‘There was also about it 
a cut-out, thus making it a sporting 
car and of course taking much from 
the quiet dignity of its silent ancestors. 
All in all the Phantom is a nice bit of 
work. 


HE New Stearns Knight has 

just made its more or less annual 
appearance—a car which the makers 
assert outclasses in mechanical design 
and appointments even the finest prod- 
ucts of European manufacturers. 


HE 1927 Buick—“The greatest 

Buick Ever Built”—has come 
over the horizon and landed on 
Broadway. It is a bit better-looking 
than last year’s, has a few mechanical 
improvements and all in all seems to 
be in keeping with the fine high stand- 
ard its makers have maintained for 
years. Also they have persuaded nine 
(9) racing drivers to buy them and 
keep them long enough to have their 
pictures taken and brief shouts of ap- 
proval published. One can’t help 
wondering whether this purchase busi- 
ness cost more to the company or to 
the drivers. It is a moot question, and 
the answer is likely to remain a dark 
secret. 


ROM 1927 talk let’s hark back to 
antiquity. We heard of a Rolls 


Royce the other day that rivals 
Methuselah. It was bought in Eng- 
land in 1914, commandeered by 


British General Staff in 1916, cap- 
tured by the Germans in 1917, re- 
captured in 1918, and returned to the 
owner in 1920. He brought it to 
New York. It has worn out two 
bodies, outlived several of the owner’s 
other cars, has done to his knowledge 
more than half a million miles and 
the motor cannot be heard from a 
distance of fifteen feet—even if it’s 


running. What a car! 
—Eric Hatcu 
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THE MADMAN’S CHOICE 


GRAND HOTEL DU LAC 
A. Riedel, Prop. 
Vevey (Suisse) 
Sept. 4, 1926 
Subscription Dept., 
THE NEw YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, 
New York City 
(or to the world at large). 
GENTLEMEN: 

Seven bucks is a hell of a price for 
a magazine, especially yours, but I 
married an old Dubuque girl and she 
insists that I subscribe for some good, 
impure reading matter that will keep 
her in touch with the old home doings. 

Do you know what I could get with 
seven whole American dollars over 
here? Merely (choice) one gallon of 
vintage champagne, six bottles of real 
Gordon gin, six assorted bottles of cor- 
dials, three bottles and a half of dest 
Scotch, two pairs of natty sport shoes, 
four shirts, 105 large glasses of eight 
per cent. beer, thirty-eight bottles of 
Bass Ale, two pairs of white flannel 
trousers, a return ticket to Paris, for- 
ty-nine dry Martini cocktails (each 
one a different color here) or the ser- 
vices of a gifted Swiss cook-waitress- 
chambermaid for almost one month. 

I held the enclosed check for seven 
dollars in my hand for a long time this 
morning, gazing thoughtfully out the 
hotel window at a couple of Alps on 
the far side of Lake Geneva and 
weighing in my mind the relative 
value of a year’s subscription to The 
New Yorker (Adv.) against the joys 
of the fool-proof hooch, or nobby 
gents’ furnishings just listed. Finally, 
after prayer, I decided to fall for The 
New Yorker. 

Please send the damn thing for one 
year to— F. W. O’MALLey, 

Hote bu Lac, 
Vevey, SwITZERLAND— 
beginning with the issue on sale—if 
possible—when this is received. 

I enclose my check for seven dol- 
lars. Parts of the check, I think, are 
good. And if, one year hence, I de- 
cide that I have been stung, I shall 
expect you, of course, to return the 
check. 

Very truly yours, 
Frank Warp O’MALLEyY 

(P.S.—Any time you run into the 
Rev. John Roach Straton, Regan of 
the Knickerbocker, Doc Cadman, Jake 
Shubert, any Y.M.C.A. Secretary, 
Anti-Saloon-Leaguer Anderson, Wil- 
liam G. McAdoo or any of those 
boys, please tell them that, although 
far away, I still think just as much 
of them as I ever did.—F. W. O’M.) 

















Take Time for the Fun in Life 


Thrice blessed is that happy woman whose wise husband 
knows this is the year of grace 1926... Because her art of home 
making has evolved fully as far as his managing of a business 


office. For the woman of modern interests the thankless 
task of running an establishment is as out of date as the 
quill pen and the sand horn that satisfied his grandfather. 


@The priceless gift of leisure is the gift which the new 
Fifth Avenue Hotel offers Mrs.. New Yorker. Freedom from 
household duties and servant supervision, — leisure for life 
and living. 

@_,Ourtrained staff of efficient servants liftsall the uninspiring 
mechanisms of housekeeping from your shoulders. Your 
apartment is serviced promptly every day. Your meals are ex- 
quisitely served in the restaurant or in your own suite. Your 
parties are actuallyas much fun for the hostess as for the guests. 


@.If you could once inveigle him to see the Fifth Avenue 
and what it offers, your husband would realize how much 
‘it has to offer both of you. 
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al f of more rooms and foyer, fur- 
; nished or unfurnished. Serving 
Ht-TETh ie pantries with oe eon units. 
Orit eo cer ene e Supervised maid and hotel 
Peg | Ober ree re service included in the lease. 
1 4 te 
aac atl] GRRE CCK ER EC EER! & Owner -managed restaurant, 
sig) CREE SET CTE Cee) c- the most beautifully decorated 
meggmnsssotss) BOOTLE ECE CGE! c+ in New York. The time-saving 
on cucatlé| BOGE ATRTI ON REE &*  aecny ; 
ego ATE cB Bel ce ( convenience of Washington | 
ti 


nae TTT UN 8 Square. 


Immediate Occupancy 


J PrEPTH AVENUE HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE, AT NINTH STREET, NEW YORK 
Telephone Stuyvesant 6410 
Ownership-Management—Representative on Premises Daily and Evening 


OSCAR WINTRAB, Managing Director 
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409 Madison Ave. 


at Forty-eighth Se. 





New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 


Waldorf-Astoria 1580 Broadway 
34th St. and Fifth Ave. With Men's Depr. 
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A 
Magical, 
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Entrancing I" 


MK, PURSE 


The Lovelies of all Feminine Things. 


Mat. 


HOSIERY, GIFTS, ACCESSORIES 
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Copyright by Wetzel 








Established 1874 


2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 











ORRECTNESS 
in every detail has 
long characterized the 


artistry of WETZEL. 
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BON VOYAGE 


(or wHyY 9,000,000 AMERICANS WENT 


ABROAD THIS SUMMER) 


Cheshire cheese, 
Hawthorn trees, 
Prince of Wales, 
Nightingales, 

Quads and spires, 
Seacoal fires. 

The Black Watch 
(Some Hot Scotch), 
Coldstream Guards, 
Modern bards, 

Pope and Milton, 
Port and Stilton. 
Watercresses, 
Tweedy dresses, 
London Bobbies, 
Bawths and buns, 
Riding hobbies, 
Punch’s puns, 
Cockney nurses 

On a lark, 

Prams like hearses 
In Hyde Park, 
Cathedral chimes, 
Parliament’ry peers, 
The London Times, 
The cup that cheers, 
Hampden Court, 
Halls and Maze, 
The better sort 

Of sporting days. 
Kings and Queens, 
Jacks and knaves, 
Post-card scenes, 
Loud “God Saves!” 
Choppy Channel 

In a dance, 
Comments banal, 
“Vive la France,” 
Breton caps, 
Norman houses, 
Tourist maps, 
Peasant blouses, 
Prunier’s oysters, 
Corot’s sky, 
Abelard’s cloisters, 
Grand Versailles, 
Round French shoes, 
Spiked in the heel, 
Lapérouse 

And the Pére Tranquille. 
Cathedral towns 
Far and near, 

Paris gowns, 

Good blond beer. 
Caped police, 
Saint-Sulpice, 

Musée Cluny, 

Café au lait, 

Lovers moony 
Along the quais, 
Sainte-Chapelle, 
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Streets old and catty, 

Cecile Sorel 

In a new Bugatti, 

Punch and Judy, 

Chestnut trees, 

Soldiers dudy 

In the Tuileries. 

Stone Gambett 

The people’s choice, 

Mistinguett 

In an old Rolls Royce, 

Crowds at the races, 

Chantilly laces, 

Paris sun! 

Paris rain! 

God’s will be done! 

I’ll see them again! 
—RosEMARY CARR BENET 


GENTLEMAN ABOUT 
TOWN 


I am a usual sort of chap— 
Harvard, Wall Street, and golf— 

A bit high-hat at times, mayhap, 

And not the kind whose back you slap 
Unless you’re a trifle off; 

For I am a usual sort of chap— 


Harvard, Wall Street, and golf. 


I’m no exception that proves a rule— 

Cocktails, opera, and jazz— 

Society never has called me a fool, 

Although, as for hunting I’m often 
cool, 

May I say that it frequently has? 

For I’m no exception that proves a 
rule— 

Cocktails,.opera, and jazz. 


I shall lie peacefully even as dust— 

Tombstone, epitaph, flawer— 

And no one will say that I perjured a 
trust, 

Or boast I was wise or proclaim me 
as just 

Or gifted with talent and power. 

I’ll never be yearned for or even dis- 
cussed — 

Tombstone, epitaph, flower. 


—P. G. W. 


ONE WAY OF PUTTING IT 


Frank B went to Burlington with 
his daughter, Miss Madeline, last week, 
where she was operated on for appendi- 
citis. She has come out of the ether all 
right; all sorry—Vermont paper. 





Rare Ortp Corns Founp Diccrne 
Ditcu at Waverty.—Heading in Syra- 
cuse paper. 

The silver dollars that dug Bryan’s 
grave must be at work again. 
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- BROMIDROSIS 
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Some ailments are aristocratic—appendicitis, neuritis. 
Some are very common—Bromidrosis, for instance. 
It’s a real nuisance which medical authorities say can 
be corrected easily. 


) ) ) 
It is a very common thing for the 
function of perspiration to de- 
velop irregularities in two ways: 
disagreeable odor (bromidrosis), 
and excessive moisture (hyperi- 
drosis). 

This is because the perspiration 
glands are under very sensitive 
nervous control. These disorders 
usually occur in spots where rapid 
evaporation of moisture is pre- 
vented—especially in the hollow 
of the underarm. 

Medical authorities agree that 
the chief function of perspiration 
is to control the body temperature. 
The old idea that it carried off 
waste matter is no longer ac- 
cepted. 

They further say that the only 
way to cope with these ailments 
is to control the perspiration. 
The Journal of the American 
Medical Association says: “No 
harm comes from stopping the 
perspiration under the arm.” 


) 
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The corrective advised by many 
physicians and used in many hos- 
pitals is Odorono. It is an anti- 
septic, astringent liquid which 
effectively corrects all irregular 
activity of the sweat glands. 


The use of this delightful liquid 
is now a regular twice-a-week 
part of the toilette of thousands 
of dainty people. One application 
keeps you dry and fresh and 
sweet for three days! 


You know the results of these 
disorders—that repellant odor, 
those ugly stains that ruin your 
frocks! Don’t make the mistake 
of thinking that soap and water 
can protect you. 


Use a scientific corrective— 
Odorono! You'll need no other 
protection for your clothing; you 
will be free from any unpleasant 
disturbance under the arms. You 
can get Odorono at any toilet 
counter, 35c, 60c and $1. 


THE ODORONO COMPANY, 150 BLAIR AVENUE, CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Canadian Address: 468 King Street, West, Toronto ’ 
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RUTH MILLER, 


150 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, O. 


WW, 


Please send me sample of Odorono and booklet for which I enclose 6c. 


iin oa Pais ob Stn ac ele ad iva ee ae ee ek be laetne 


Nolte: If you_would ‘also like to try Creme Odorono, a delightful new creme 
which corrects odor only, send 5c. additional. 
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Footwork 


in Golf 


Tue delightful comfort af- 
forded by these light, cool, 
flexible soles appeals partic- 
ularly to the golfer. 


United Shoe Machinery 


The extraordinary gripping 
power of Wescott SOLEs 
gives the wearer a sense of 
sure-footedness on the golf 
links that adds to his confi- 
dence. 


Wescott Soues proclaim 
quality, for only high grade 
sport shoes are equipped 
with these durable, water- 
proof soles. Their trimness 
enhances the beauty of the 
shoes. 

Securely attached to the 
shoe by the GoopyEar WELT 
process. Wescott SOLED 
sport shoes are sold by lead- 
ing shoe dealers. 


The Sole of Quality 
For Shoes of Distinction 






Its rippled 
surface 

cotton fibre 
giveitunus- 
ual traction 


Corporation 
Selling Agents 


BOSTON (BAG Mass. 
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‘HOW | FOUNDED 


PIPAWAH COLLEGE 


MATRICULATION ADDRESS BY THE 
' PRESIDENT 


HE rapid rise of Pipawah Col- 
lege is one of the greatest annals 
in American business. (Cheers. ) 

Five years ago, nobody thought this 
ground would uphold the mighty ram- 
parts of a great college. At that 
time there was nothing here but a 
bicycle velodrome. But it was that 
velodrome that gave me and Mr. 
Sydney Blivins, your present dean, the 
idea of building one of America’s 
greatest institutions of learning. 

The enclosure of the structure was 
about half the size of a football field. 
“This will never do,” said the never 
too practical Blivins, dear fellow that 
he is. “We will have to play half the 
game on one day and half the next.” 
It was I who hit upon the happy 
scheme of excavating the enclosure 
slanting from both ends so the field 
was full length. 

Then I set about the serious work 
of getting together a football team. 
“But what about a faculty?” objected 
the never overhelpful Blivins, pleas- 
ant chap though he be. 

“One thing at a time,” I cautioned 
him, and time has proven me to be 
right. 

McGlunk, the famous right tackle, 
was our first student. I regard him, 
gentlemen, as the college baby. I'll 
never forget that momentous Septem- 
ber day when he stood there, his hat 
off, his gray hair fluttering in the 
breeze. Taking pen in hand, he signed 
up for two years at $2000 a year with 
all expenses, hot and cold running 
water, and unlimited cuts. 

“A dozen more and we’ll have a 
team with two substitutes,” said Bliv- 
ins quite obviously, attractive person- 
ality though well he may be. 

Those were the days, gentlemen, 
when the fate of little Pipawah hung 
in the balance. McGlunk said he 
had a cousin who was a good end, 
only he was in the reformatory. Such 
were the hardships of those early days. 

How we procured fourteen players, 
at a yearly pay roll of $50,000, is more 
a question of high banking than of 
general interest. How Snigg, our star 
quarterback, sprained ligaments, and 
how we had to let him go at the waiver 
price is but one of the many nearly 
fatal tragedies we experienced in our 
heginnings. 

Then came the first game, and such 
excitement I have never experienced 


Could Pipawah go 
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Smart'—this attractive new model [for 
Fall. Will be chosen by the really chic 
women who lead the mode 

Patent Leather $15.50 

Black suede 16 50 


The 
FRENCH BOOTERY 


36 West 50th Street New York 








Brown suede 16.50 


High or low heels 
BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAS 








Sportin 
rints 8 


Standard 
Editions 


BOOKS 


New Yorkers invariably go to 
et pee» & Browne. An immense 
stock and intelligent assistants make it 
easy to find just what one seeks. Prices 
are *GUARA NTEED to be as low as 
any other shop and every purchase not 
meeting your full approval is returnable 
for credit. What more can one ask? 


Write for catalogue 


HIMEBAUGH ¢ BROWNE 
Booksellers and Stationers 
4 East 46 Street 
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= LEARN TO SWIM 


with grace and ease. Effective reducing 
methods; exclusive poms instruction by 
international ex 

Send for Booklet M 


MARY BEATON SCHOOL 
OF SWIMMING 
1 West 67th Street 
Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 8440 


Cebuildero<“Gowns 


pe a, nae ay Ta of Gowns is the Talk 
of New York because I make creations 
out of gowns that seem hopeless. 


Hats also Rebuilt 


Atalanta Homer. td.” 
134 East SSth Street 








Telephone: 
Plaza 3199 








THEATRE GUILD PRODUCTIONS 


ATMRS. BEAM'’S 


A Comedy by C. K. MUNRO 


W. 52nd St. Evenings 8:40 
GUILD Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:40 


T* GARRICK 
GAIETIES ,%, 


THEATRE, 65 W: th § 
GARRICK gyenings 8:30. Mate.Thurs. few Sat. 























“Why did Bob lose his 
job?” 


“Oh, time he 


went to a show he had to 


every 


take the afternoon off to 
But he’ll 
know better after this. I 


chase up seats. 


told him how easy it is 
when you know how. 
Bascom’s just above th, 


you know. .. .” 


And branches at The 
Biltmore, Ambassa- 
dor, Astor, Belmont, 
Plaza, 
Park Lane, Imperi- 
al,and Murray Hill. 


Commodore, 











RUSSELL aes ne Operetta 


VAGABOND 
KING 


Based ane ay Sad pel Were King” 


Friml 


CASINO THEATRE 1S Prey. Bem Ses 





A Star-Spangled Wow! 
RICHARD HERNDON'S BELMONT REVUE 


“AMERICANA” 


P. McEVOY with LEW BRICE, ROY ATWELL 
“Gy everest revue in town’’— Rathbun, Sun 


Thea., 48th St. E. of B’y. Eves. 8: 
BELMONT 4 edgy THURS. & SAT. +o 





“Deserves a a es owe successes of 
season." —Herald 


“SHE Ove NO!” 
FUNNIEST FARCE IN AMERICA with 
FLORENCE MOORE 


BOOTH Theatre, West 45th Street. Evenings 8:30 
Matinees, Wednesdays and Saturdays 2:30 





BROCK PEMBERTON PRESENTS 
SEASON’S FIRST LAUGH HIT 


LOOSE ANKLES 


A New Comedy by Sam Janney 


BILTMORE nine” fsa wes. 0 st 
‘LJROADWAY’ 


THE SENSATIONAL HIT 
BROADHURST Mit? wei #8 








In Association with ARCH SELWYN 


A Mile-a-Minute-Hit 


™Ghost Train 


Thea., W. . Eves. 8: 
E L T I N G E Mats. Wed ond Sat. = 





THEATRE, West 42: 4S. es 8:30 
LYRIC Matinees Wed. & & 30 


Absolutely the Funniest a fnew - dl His- 
tory of the American Theatre. 


CLARK & McCULLOUGH 


“THE RAMBLERS” “8,488! 


“Crowd yelled, howled, screamed, rocked and dou- 
bled up.” —Graphic. 





Knickerbocker ®yyay ot 38th St. Eve, $730 
An Indisputahle Success! 
A. L. ERLANGER presents 


Eddie Dowling *“s*:" 
HONEYMOON LANE 











The most Amazing Show tn 

ARNE the history of the Screen! 
W VITAPHONE 
with Mischa /Ellman, 

yee Giovanni Martinelli, 


Every ead pd Seat Marion Talley, Anna 
Case, The Metropolitan 
Eve. and Sat. Mat. 


Opera Ch . N 
$1.10 to $3.30. York Philharmonic 
Mat. 50c. to $1.65 


Orchestra with Henry 

Hadley and JOHN 
Twice Daily, 2:15- BARRYMORE 
8:15 in DON JUAN 











Direction LEO BRECHER 


7, A Madison 
A Aven nue 
59 Street 


Sun. and Mon. Oct. 3 and 4, LUBITSCH'S “SO 
THIS IS PARIS” Tues. and Wed., Oct. 5 and 6 
GLORIA SWANSON in “FINE MANNERS.” 
Thurs. and Fri., Oct. 7 and 8 DOUGLAS Mac 
LEAN in “HOLD THAT LION.” Also CLARA 
BOW in “MY LADY OF WHIMS” Saturday, 
Oct. 9, DOROTHY GISH in “NELL GWYN.” 


“Smart New York's Favorite Movie’ 




















bestial, 
pitilessly 
cruel, 
but the 
bravest 
soldier 
in the 
Foreign 
Legion 





Noah Beery, vivid and virile, gives 
an unfogettable performance as the 
tyrant, Lejaune. 










—DMordaunt Hall, Times 


“BEAU 
GESTE” 


Herbert Brenon’s Paramount Production 





lala LID PD | 









/ tad 


2:30—Twice Datity+8 :30 
at the reserved seat 


CRITERION 


B'way and 44th 
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“As You Like It’ 


A Suite in a Smart Hotel 
near the Plaza —or a 
Wonderful Apartment 
overlooking the Park! 


—_—_—ie——- 


The 
WYNDHAM 


58th Street 


Near 5th Ave. and the Plaza 


A new and exclusive Apart- 
ment Hotel. Large sized in- 
dividual serving pantries com- 
pletely equipped with cup- 
board, and ice boxes with 
mechanical refrigeration. Ex- 
ceptional restaurant under ex- 
perienced management. 


SUITES OF 


1263 
ROOMS 


Excellently Planned 


Early Occupancy 
Representative on Premises 


SUTTON, BLAGDEN 
@ LYNCH, Inc. 
631 Park Ave. 


———— 


1125 


FIFTH AVE. 


A sunny southern corner 
overlooking the sylvan charm 
of Central Park. The acme 
of perfection in arrangement, 


detail and finish. One apart- 


ment to each floor. 


12 Rooms 


Gallery and Dressing Room 
Five Baths 


Ready for Occupancy 


DOUGLAS L. ELLIMAN é CO. 
Plaza 9200 


15 East 49th St. 


Plaza 1100 


! 
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on? That was the quéstion I kept 
asking your present dean, and repeat- 
edly I got no answer. 

The game was scheduled for three 
o'clock and at 2:30 there was only 
about seventy dollars in the house. 
Then came a lucky rush of business. 
I sold the tickets, while Blivins went 
to see that the visiting teams didn’t 
steal the towels. ‘This reminds me 
of how different things are now. Now, 
when a visiting team arrives, they are 
shown every hospitality. We don’t 
watch them. We expect them to steal 
the towels. 

Caliban Gooch won that game for 
us. But we paid dear for the ser- 
vice. He demanded larger living 
quarters, so I got out of the makeshift 
president’s house, and gave him my 
rooms. And one day he hurled your 
present dean over a goal post. 

If a player should do that today, 
gentlemen, I would think seriously of 
punishing him. 

But Caliban proved to be a boon to 
Pipawah after all. One evening I 
was favored with a visit from Doctor 
Bumpus, who, you all know, is the 
president of our great rival, Jibway 
University. I offered him a partly 
smoked cigar and we talked about the 
weather, horses, and the moving pic- 
tures. It was hours before we came 
to the point; but the upshot was, we 
traded Caliban for seven English pro- 
fessors, seven German instructors and 
the whole Jibway chemistry de- 
partment, including’ all equipment! 
(Cheers.) —JosEPH ALGER 


AD INFINITUM 


A garland of spinach and sprawling 
string beans, 

With trailing potatoes ensconced in 
the greens, 

And stray wisps of cabbage—this 
mixture presents 

A meal always quoted at sixty-five 


cents. 

Kingdoms may totter, unsettled by 
Fate, 

But nothing can alter the Vegetable 
Plate. —M. F. 


IF | WERE QUEEN 


I would invent 
A way to make 
All men content 
So, when they’d spent 
Their increment, 
They would not fake 
That they had lent. 
—P. G. W. 
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So many “‘ bests’’ 
go into the hats 
that Knox makes 
that it’s notat all 
surprising to find 
the best dressed 
men in America 
demanding the 
best of labels— 
Knox.* 


* The new Knox “Fifth Ave- 
nue” for Autumn is styled for 
smartness, built for service 
and priced for sensible econ- 
omy. Eight dollars. 


KNOX 


THE HATTER 


Fifth Avenue at 40th Street 
161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) 
Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
Waldorf-Astoria( Fifth Ave. at 34ti:) 


J. P. CAREY & Co., Gr. Cent. Ter. 
JOHN W. RYAN, Inc., Penn. Ter. 


\ 
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APROPOS 
of 
APPETITES 


E classify them 
thus: 


1. The delicate-dainty 
2. The fancy-fastidious 
3. The middlin’-medium 
4. The virile-voracious 


Of course there are 
many types in between— 


UT don’t think we 

aren't prepared to 
please them — any of 
them! 


Mme. BARNA’S 
RESTAURANT 


8 West 56th Street 
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FOOTBALL 


Columbia’s Bright Boys 
at Baker Field 


OLUMBIA 

defeateda 
big and powerful 
Vermont team in 
the opening of the 
football season last 
week-end at Baker 
Field under weather conditions that 
would have been better for water polo. 
There was no rain, but the heat was 
a sore trial to both elevens, with the 
result that the local team did not real- 
ly strike its pace until late in the game, 
Empringham and Sesit scoring 14 
points in the last period after the men 
from the Green Mountains were prac- 
tically exhausted. A little difference 
in the time of preparation helped 
Coach Crowley’s men, for McAvoy, 
the Vermont coach, had been work- 
ing his team only since September 15. 
The Green Mountain visitors’ tack- 
ling was of the early-season variety, 
and while they fought hard all the 
way, they simply could not work out 
a score. Neither the forward passing 
nor the generalship on the two teams 
were much better than crude. The 
heat of course slowed up the game, 
and I suppose might also account in 
part for the poor selection of plays. 
It was Columbia’s running game, as- 
sisted by blocking of kicks that earned 
the belated victory. 

There is, I think, the making of a 
real team at Columbia, but it was 
still very much in the early stages of 
preparation. The line coaches deserve 
a deal of credit for the forward wall 
they turned out. ‘There were many 
substitutions in the course of the after- 
noon, but the forward material as a 
whole showed a lot of promise. ‘The 
men were alert and “knew their stuff.” 
Especially I liked the theory of the end 
defense, although the practice is still 
far from perfect. French at center 
was especially active, and the blocked 
kick to his credit was a fine offering 
to the rest of his team. It will take 
\ snappier day to bring out the best in 
the Columbia squad, but it is plain 
that the backfield veterans will be 
missed. Had Pease been in action 
it is likely that Columbia would 
have worked out at least two more 
scores. 

The field generals on both teams 
seemed to be somewhat over-impressed 
with the new rule designed to cut 


















Avoid pain by seeing 

your dentist in time 
Don't let negligence keep you away 
from your dentist until pain drives you 
tohim. Atleast twice a year goto your 
dentist for thorough mouth inspection. 
He will help you avoid needless pain 
and trouble it keeping your teeth and 
gums healthy. 








Pyorrhea seizes 4 out of 5 


Remember that four out of five who pass the age of 
forty, and thousands even younger, contract pyorrhea 
through carelessness. These are dental statistics 


But you can be the lucky one out of five if you will 
exercise ordinary precaution. Let your dentist inspect 
your mouth at least twice a year and brush teeth and 
gums twice a day with Forhan’s. 


Pyorrhea steals upon you like a thief in the night 
First come tender bleeding gums. Then gums recede and 
teeth loosen in their sockets. Poison seeps through the 
system often bringing on neuritis, rheumatism or worse 


If you already have pyorrhea see your dentist for 
treatment and start using Forhan’s. If you still are free 
from this scourge, brush your teeth and gums regu- 
larly with Forhan’s as a wise precaution. 


If used regularly and in time Forhan’s checks or pre- 
vents pyorrhea. It contains Forhan’s Pyorrhea Liquid 
which dentists use in their treatment of this infection 


Forhan’s firms the gums and keeps them pink and 
healthy. This pleasant tasting dentifrice cleans teeth 
thoroughly and wards off decay. Start using Forhan’s 
at once. At all druggists’, 35c and 6oc in tubes. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D.D.S. Forhan Company, New York 


rhans 
FOR THE GUMS 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE .. IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 
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down wild forward passing. Of course 
the design of the passes themselves at 
this time of the year is nothing much 
to brag about, but there is no percen- 
tage in failure to use the second and 
third downs for passing as the quarter- 
backs did. Nor is there any gain in 
letting the ball go on downs deep in 
opponents’ territory. “That is not good 
quarterbacking, even when it is felt 
that the defense is strong enough to 
take the ball away again. Columbia’s 
running game was really quite fair. 
It looked and acted all over like the 
old Harvard attack of Haughton days. 
The line cleared out nicely for the 
backs, but there will have to be even 
more drive when the team strikes a 
better set of tacklers than Vermont 
could offer. When the quarterbacks 
have the courage, too, to use the passes, 
even at the risk of the five-yard pen- 
alty after a first failure, the attack 
will be strengthened. 


Madden and Rieger of Columbia 
are good football backs right now, 
and more will be heard of them when 
the team strikes its real stride. Em- 
pringham and Kaplan need a steady 
study of generalship, and if I know 
Crowley as I think I do they will get 
plenty of it. As to the huddle system, 
the conditions were such as to prevent 
the proper getting up of speed in hav- 
ing the men get to their positions. 
This play is not designed merely to 
insure the correct giving of signals. 











ai idious women 
and well groomed men 


A soap of utmost purity; a soap remarkable 
for its cleansing properties: 
ND Gjcerins Seep 
Its delicacy has an instinctive appeal to 
women; its generous lather wins the en- 
thusiasm of men; its mild effects are soothing 
to those of tender age. 


Made in U. S. A. by 


Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St., New York 


Chicago and San Francis-- 













It has other useful qualities, which 
were not so much in evidence at Co- 
lumbia on the opening day. I do not 
know who invented it, but I do know 
why it was used seventeen years ago 
by one of the big Eastern elevens. In 
that case it was sought to bring the 
men into position with such variation 
when jumping out of the little group 
as to keep the opponents at sea as to 
the probable make-up of the unbal- 
anced line they were called upon to 
face. It was, and is, just as much 
of a jump shift as the old Minnesota 
shift, and has many of that old play’s 
qualities. When Columbia is able to 
speed it up, the Morningside people 
probably will find it quite as valuable 
as did Princeton last season. 


Incidentally Vermont sent down a 
team of real amateurs, and McAvoy 
deserves a deal of credit for raising 
the standing of an institution that for 
a time was under suspicion. They 
were clean, hard players, giving their 
best all the way. He will have a 
pretty good football team, I think, be- 
fore the season wanes. 

—RicHt WING 
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Pane de Gloire 


(FLAME OF GLORY) 
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-A distinguished creation of the 
great parfumeur Monsieur 
Pleville. In original containers 

sealed in Paris 


FREDERICK STEARNS & CO., DETROIT 
Sole Importers 


Created by 


PLEVILL 
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Exclusive 
Smartness 


Those who want to live 
on the most exclusive 
residential block in New 
York, in a distinctly smart 
establishment,will chocse 
The Dorset for their town 
address. 
Hotel Apartments 
Unfurnished or furnished 
ati Reasonable Rentals 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


THE DORSET 


30 WEST 54th STREET 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


THIS IS A BING & BING 
BUILDING 
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THE PONIES 


Crusader’s New Hon- 
ors—Pieces of Plate 


HAVE writ- 
ten so much 
about Crusader 
that there seems 
little more to be 
said: still I cannot 
let his latest 
achievement pass without comment. 
His performance in the Havre de 
Grace Handicap, in which he gave 
weight according to the scale to Sara- 
zen, when he ran one of his good 
races, and weight and age to the other 
runners—some of them about the best 
we have in training—was the most 
impressive of any horse this year. I 
was not fortunate enough to see it, 
being at Aqueduct watching second 
flight two year olds run for the Junior 
Champion Stakes, but those who were 
there say Crusader ran more like his 
sire than any horse they have seen. 
There is no question but that Cru- 
sader is the horse of the year and I 
am glad that Sam Riddle is giving 
him his chance in the handicaps, a 
thing he would not do with Man O’ 
War. In England the best three year 
olds seldom run in handicaps, but 
there are so few weight for age races 
here in the Autumn season that good 
colts, if they stand training that long, 
either have to concede weight and age 
or rest on their laurels. If Sam Rid- 
dle really wanted to make a sporting 
gesture he would send Crusader to 
England to run against Coronach for 
the Ascot Gold Cup. He told me at 
Belmont Park he might consider such 
a venture, but it is almost too much to 
hope for. 





S WAS expected, all of the big 

stables have shipped Southward 
quite as much because their trainers 
are interested in the larger purses as 
their owners are in the social atmos- 
phere nearer the Mason and Dixon 
Line. 


HEN a filly beats colts, as Bon- 

nie Maginn did in the Junior 
Champion Stakes, the class of the sup- 
posedly stouter sex must not be par- 
ticularly high. It is to be regretted 
that the first test for two year olds 
at one mile on the New York tracks 
did not attract a better field though it 
did furnish a good race. The victory 
of the daughter of War Cloud and 

















CAMPANIL 


at 52nd Street 







on the East River 


100% 
Co-operative 











ROJECTING out into the East River, no pres- 
ent or future building can obscure the sunlight, 
the breeze or the sweeping view. 


The river entrance is a private yacht landing. On 
the land side is the secluded Beekman Place dis- 
trict. Nearby, to the North, is Sutton Place. 


Naturally a building in such a setting carries its 
superiority into the arrangement and appoint- 
ments of the apartments themselves. | 


There will be but eight apartments in the entire 
building—each a duplex of from 12 to 15 rooms. 
Occupancy 1927. 


Early inquiry is suggested 
T. E. Rhoades Corp., Builder 


Douglas |, Elliman 6 [o.. Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 


Conceived and organized by the Thomas Holding Corporation ( Joseph B. 
Thomas, Pres.) Organizers of Beekman Terrace and Beckman Mansion. 


— TT 











ie 











A Sie TA 


era? ee 


nig aihe~d 448} SR a 


Be wage yt he 


phe eh otra hea tar 


SE 1 


SES 


= 


2 Le 


POETS ELIS 








74 


“ 
~ 


| 





Announcing 


LATEST 
HITS 


for Release 
TODAY! 


No. 3277 


Oh! If I Only Had You 
Fox Trot with Vocal Chorus 


That’s Annabelle 
Fox Trot with Vocal Chorus 
BEN SELVIN AND HIS ORCHESTRA 


No. 3257 


Put Your Arms Where They 
Belong Waltz with Vocal Chorus 


Cheritza Waltz with Vocal Chorus 
REGENT CLUB ORCHESTRA 


No. 3252 


Out In the New Mown Hay 
Fox Trot with Vocal Chorus 
Lo-Do-De-O 
Fox Trot with Vocal Chorus 
THE SIX JUMPING JACKS 


No. 20043 
Quartet in G Minor 
(1st Movement) 


Quartet in G Minor 
(2nd Movement) 
NEW YORK STRING QUARTET 


No. 20049 


The Merrymakers in Spain 
(Ford-Haenschen) 


The Merrymakers in Hawaii 
(Ford-Haenschen) 
(Assisted by Brunswick Artists) 
THE MERR YMAKERS 


No. 3259 


Mother’s Prayers Have 
Followed Me 


Shall We Gather at the River 


HOMER RODEHEAVER 


Recorded Electrically 
and Manufactured by 


% Bonnie Mary, however, is another vic- 
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tory in the cap of William Wood- 
ward and his Maryland Belair stud. 


OST of the prizes one sees at 

hunt club meetings and horse 
shows look as though a busy secretary 
telephoned to Gorham’s to “send over 
three plates and three cups and some 
cigarette boxes.” Not so long ago Al 
Davis, who does quite a lot of riding 
at Hunt Club meetings, said: “If you 
come over to my little flat I'll show 
you nine silver cigarette boxes, every 
one of them exactly like the other, 
that were given me at hunt meetings 
for riding a winner. I wonder if it 
would hurt anyone’s feelings if I sent 
some of them back and exchanged 
them for something I could use?” He 
was assured that it would not and he 
did. However, I understand that a 
racing association has bought back sev- 
eral of these boxes from the dealer, 
and Al stands a good chance to win 
at least one all over again this fall. 


BROKER, looking for infor- 
mation, asked an owner, also a 
Tape Worm, how good his horse was 
for the first race at Aqueduct the oth- 
er day. “Well,” said the owner, 
“He’s worked five furlongs in par and 


two-fifths.” 
—Aupbax MINoR 


PAGING MR. WEBSTER 
To Phyllis, Who Becomes Insupport- 


able 

That you are hyperthermic’ is ex- 
cusable. 

I even might forgive your hyper- 
phasia.” 

Some traits of yours are very nicely 
usable; 

Yet you are growing crazier and 
crazier. 


Produits de Coty, Tussy, Houbigant, 
In moderation are most laudable. 
But now I cease to be the confidant; 
My protest shall be open, audible; 

I, since the days of early infancy, 
Have never overlooked hypertely.® 


Wanton, avaunt! Your lures are 


not for me. 


—A. K. L. 


1 Having an excess of heat. 

2 Morbid volubility. 

An extreme degree of initiative coloration 
or ornamentation, not explainable upon the 
grounds of utility. 


I know the reason the lion rages: 
He thinks the zoo’s outside the cages. 
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“Les Secrets de la Beaute” 
|e 











Lait d’OEsype 


(lay-duh-seep) 
The fascinating, creamy 
liquid for cleansing and 
nourishing the skin 


Develops suppleness and gives 
a soft velvety texture. One of 
the Produits Bertie, famous im- 
ported French beauty treatments. 


Booklet, ‘Les Secrets de 


la Beauté,” on request to 


Produits Bertie Dépét Americain 
Dept.N, 120 West 42nd St., New York 
Paris: 6 Rue de Milan 


























° UXENBERG clothes are worn by 
those who can pay more than our 
prices for their suits but do not see 
the necessity for it. 
The models we make are those worn by the bet- 


ter dressed New Yorker. The prices we charge 
are those preferred by this hard-to-please type. 


Sack Suits $34.50 to $42.50 





37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Raymond Griffith — A 
Sprig from “Abie’s Irish 
Rose”—and a Word of 
the News Reel 





T THE Riv- 

oli Raymond 
Griffith is disport- 
ing himself in 
“You'd Be Sur- 
prised.” It is bet- 
ter than “Wet 
Paint,” but not 
quite so hilarious 
as Griffith’s best. 
That being praise, you will do well 
if you take yourself to see it. Robert 
Benchley successfully wrote some of 
the sub-titles. 

It lays down the premise that “a 
good murder is enjoyed by everybody 
—but the victim,” and then produces 
a good murder and Griffith, as the 
coroner, to solve it. After a stretch 
of reasonable insanity it comes to a 
solution and leaves the impression that 
it is not quite as funny as it seems. 
The action is on a houseboat and in- 
volves the activities of many a char- 
acter. Dorothy Sebastian is the in- 
evitable heroine, and proves a young 
lady who can. do not very much very 
fetchingly. Griffith, of course, is en- 
tertaining and seems to be making a 
laudable effort to inject originality 
into his comedies. Long may he strive 
in that direction. 





"KK onze Kirry Kety” at the 
Colony is just what you expect 
to find showing itself behind that title. 
It is smooth hokum, photographed in 
the simplest possible fashion, and will 
probably accomplish its design of mak- 
ing the Jews laugh at the Irish, and 
the Irish laugh at the Jews. Which 
will be healthy for the two races, and 
satisfactory for the producers. In case 
that gentle panning fails to make its 
true intention clear I must warn you 
not to get too close to this picture. 

The scenes are laid in the Ghetto 
where, I am becoming convinced, vir- 
tue bulges from every girlish thought, 
and young brothers are weak rough- 
necks until they get their second chance. 
As for the police—fine fellowsall. For 
a time during the tale it looks as if 
there might be a few inter-racial mar- 
riages, but jolly Dan Cupid gets every- 
thing straight, and it dissolves into 
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21 EAST 52°° STREET 
CORNER MADISON AVE. 


J UST as “sleep knits up the ravelled 
sleeve of care” —The Berkshire darns the 
woolly problem, “Where shall we live 
this winter?” 

Make The Berkshire your town-house. 
Escape the worries, the cares, the ser- 
vants. Yet, enjoy the same luxurious 
comforts; the same trifling conveniences 
of your own well-ordered home. 


Impressively located on the sunny, 
northwest corner of 52nd and Madison, 
The Berkshire provides finger-tip prox- 
imity to—yet discreet aloofness from— 
smart shops and gay theatres. 

Your suite may be of one, two, three, 
four or more spacious, generously high- 
ceilinged rooms. Your furnishings may 


be your own or those selected by 
B. Altman & Co. 

And everything — maid and valet serv- 
ice; electric light and refrigeration; meal 


service in your own rooms—is included 











in your rental . . . Now ready. 


Mr. Martin Sweeny, Managing Director. 
BOOKLET ON REQUEST. 
Representative on premises. 


FEAse 3c ELLIMAN nc 


340 Madison Avenue 
Murray Hill 6200 
Branch 21 East 60th Street 
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Q at-TURNED-OUT MEN have an 
instinctive urge to buy a Stetson. They see 
its smartness; and experience the economy 
of its long wear. Eight to Forty Dollars. 


STETSON HATS 


Styled for Young Men 
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THE ART OF GASTRONOMY — 


Many loyal disciples of Brillat-Savarin 
(those knowing individuals who right- 
fully insist that dining is one of the 
“lively arts”) have added The Sulgrave’s 
main dining Salon to their list of 
“‘dining-out” places. For here they find 
a cuisine with true continental stand- 
ards of excellence. And the number 
of such cuisines in New York can be 
counted, as they know, well within 


the digital limit of both hands. 
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happiness and gesticulations at the end. 

Nat Carr was funny enough as a 
delicatessen dealer, Tom Forman was 
one of those big-hearted cops, and 
Viola Dana cloyed with the part of 
Kitty Kelly. 


6 hw CAPITOL is reviving “The 
Four Horsemen of the Apoca- 
lypse,” and it is well worthy of your 
time. An opinion that was loudly 
voiced a few years ago, and perhaps 
unnecessary now, but the mammoth 
picture of the past has a habit of be- 
coming tinny with the passage of the 
moons. There is a little more sym- 
bolism in it than I care to come in 
contact with, but there are those who 
after seeing that sort of thing im- 
mediately start leading better lives, 
and so it may be a good idea. 


TINSELED bit, “For Alimony 
Only,” played on the screen of 
the Hippodrome and failed to estab- 
lish any particular reason for its doing 
so. It is silly and inconsequential and 
you can fit it into your life as such. 
It deals with a lady who married 
for no other purpose than to get di- 
vorced and gather a harvest of ali- 
mony. One of those smooth young 
men then proceeds to take it away 
from her as quickly as it comes in 
from her husband, who is having a 
hard time earning it for her. Eventu- 
ally her sinfulness is discovered and 
right and virtue triumph. Can you 
believe it? 


HE high point of the movies last 
week, or of any week, was reached 
by the newsreel that showed the acci- 
dent to the Fonck plane on its start 
to Paris. The wreck of the plane, 
the dim dash to safety of the sur- 
vivors, and the burst of flame that 
consumed the two that died were 
caught so perfectly that the watcher 
received an emotional experience that 
he will never get from fictional por- 
trayals. | 
This, together with the picturing 
early in the summer of a lava flow 
down an Hawaiian mountain, across 
a village and into the sea, have been 
very nearly the most impressive of film 
displays. —O. C. 


No large moving picture theatre has 
ever failed—From seeking investors in 
newest one. 

If one ever does the Mexican army 
will have a new set of splendid uni- 


forms. 
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SUBWAY DEMENTIA 


(Scene: The 8:52 a.m. downtown 
subway express at Grand Central 
Station.) 

Mr. CAMENTALAKOPOLIs ( a train 
guard—name plate on chest): Just 
one second, my dear sir, and I will 
explain where Philff Street is in 
Brooklyn. First, I must help this 
woman on with her bundles. 

CHorus OF SuBwayITEs: Now, 
Mr. Camentalakopolis, you go right 
ahead and give the gentleman the in- 
formation he wants, and we will at- 
tend to getting this lady aboard with 
her packages. 

Mr. CAMENTALAKOPOLIs: Thank 
you, if you will, gentlemen. Now, 
sir, here is a little diagramma which 
shows you quite plainly, I think, what 
station you get off at, and what di- 
rections to follow to reach Philff 
Street. Without wishing to indulge 
in braggadocio, I pride myself on 
knowing my Brooklyn thoroughly. 

SuBwayITEs: Three cheers for Mr. 
Camentalakopolis. 

Max. CAMENTALAKOPOLIs (with a 
depreciating wave of his hand): You 
overwhelm me, ladies and gentlemen. 
I am but rendering the service ex- 
pected of me by my company, and 
which any of us guards are only too 
glad to give you. Now, is every one 
aboard? Good! And has every one 
a seat? Fine! I hope everybody has 
made themselves comfortable, as we 
don’t stop now until we reach Four- 
teenth Street; and by the way, have 
you all something to read? Here are 
five or six of the morning papers, and 
a couple of copies of Schnitzler’s 
“Beatrice,” for if you enjoyed his 
“Fraulein Else” you will surely want 
to read “Beatrice.” While most of 
my books have been loaned out, I 
see here’s Bourget, Chekhov, Rabelais, 
Voltaire, and Turgenev which you 
may take. 

OnE oF THE SuBwayiTEs: Mr. 
Camentalakopolis, will you kindly see 
if you can scare up a fourth hand at 
bridge. Here are three who are go- 
ing on to Brooklyn Bridge who would 
like to start a game. It’s only a small 
game, ten cents a point, just to help 
while away the time. Ah, thank you, 
now we are all set. 

Mr. CAMENTALAKOPOLIs: Here’s 
another checkerboard set—who wants 
it. Don’t mention it, you’re very 
welcome. Now before I give the 
signal to start, I have a jolly little 
Surprise to announce. It being so 
frightfully raw this morning, I have 
wired ahead to Fourteenth Street, and 
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Announcing 


Some 


New 
Scotch! 


Brogue Oxfords 





$18.00 


Style No. 205—Black 
Style No. 105 — Tan 


Direct From the 
Heather ! 


Finest custom work- 
through- 
out — made from 


manship 


Finest Continental 
Calf Skins—Enzlish 
Oak Soles—Full 
Leather Lined— 


CRUGERS RS 


INC. 5 ed ae ee 





Ol| Ese Eco Fors Eight East Forty Fifth Street~New York 


Just off 5th Ave. and ’round the corner 
from the Ritz 





all those going on to the Bridge will 
be served sherry and egg! 
Every Supwayite: Three long 
cheers for Mr. Camentalakopolis! ! 
—CHARLEs W. MacGrecor 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, while stopping at one of 
New York’s best known hotels, I 
found a notice attached to the bath- 
room door informing me that I could 
not obtain liquor there, nor would I 
be allowed to own or consume any 
while I remained their guest. But— 
attached to the wall of that bathroom 
by a nice, shiny, nickel chain, was a 
very efficient combination corkscrew 
and bottle opener. —B. B. 


Because, just as I was about over- 
come with the amazing view from my 
room on the thirtieth floor (western 
front) of the Shelton, the Broadway 
lights came on and—just between the 
spires of St. Patrick’s Cathedral— 
there flashed a multi-colored electric 
sign, which immediately brought me 
back to normalcy. It read—“Eat 
BREYER’s Ick Cream.” —W.E.C. 


Because, when the bus on which 
I was riding stopped in traffic near 
Best and Co., a window cleaner on a 
ladder dropped a sponge to the side- 
walk, and an attractive-looking girl 
picked it up and tossed it to the work- 
man, who touched his cap and mur- 
mured something which I took to be 
“Thank you,” and 

Because, when he was certain that 
the girl was not looking, he dropped 
the sponge to the sidewalk, where he 
evidently had wanted it to be in the 
first place. —Grorce X. DecKER 


Because, while proceeding down 
Park Avenue at the unearthly hour of 
seven-thirty in the morning, I ob- 
served a white-haired old butler 
emerging from the Ambassador, 
dressed as though he were going to a 
King’s wedding—gold braid and all. 
In his hand he carried a hammered 
silver tray filled with table crumbs 
and bits of broken bread. Having 
sprinkled the bread upon the Park in 
the middle of the road and waited for 
the first sparrows to arrive for break- 
fast, he returned solemnly to the 
hotel. —Harovp A. Levy 


FOR THE TIRED EXECUTIVE 
A shirt entertainment will precede the 





business meeting.—Rochester paper. 
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“The First Year’’ 


HE BUCKINGHAM 
completes its first 
year with the enviable 
reputation of having 
exceeded its promises. 
Its residents are now 
enjoying the comfort 
and luxury of asmooth- 
running and well-or- 
dered menage with none 
of the vexations usual 
to the First Year. 
S. Gregory Taylor 




















<Available for immediate 

or October 1st occupancy, 

a limited number of highly 
desirable suites. 


The 


The Outstanding Apartment Hote 
101 West 57th St. 








pa your hair 
LONELY? 


Does the last survivor wave a single 
strand aloft? Why not sive it company? 
Yy not give it attention? 
” - 4 
Let Saburo Institute diagnose your case 
and tell you the truth about your hair. It 
costs nothing and imposes no obligation. 
If treatments are prescribed you have 
our absolute guarantee that these treat- 
ments will enable you tokeep your present 
hair, or eliminate Leidness in a reasonable 
time. You are the judge of results. 
Our methods ate strictly scientific. Diag- 
noses are made in consultation with a 
physician. 


Come in today for Diagnosis 


HOURS: 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays 
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays 


SABURO INSTITUTE 


Incorporated 
“FOR HAIR GROWTH” 


25 West 43rd St., New York City 
Suite 603 Vanderbilt 5933 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Of Those Who Seek in 
Far Fields To Find 
Their Own Heart 





E suppose it 

came from 
the old days of 
representation, that 
men left home to 
find subjects for 
their pictures. 
Nowadays it is different, what with 
the modern finding as good a sub- 
ject in his kitchenette, or even under 
the bed. Perhaps it is the air. 
Anyway, Montross greets the new 
season with a regular show of the 
New Mexico painters, and we are 
glad to report that it is a pleasant lit- 
tle show with no Indians in the line- 
up. 

Montross, by the way, is one of 
those pleasant spots on the pathway of 
art where you can sit for a while in 
the sunshine and enjoy the panorama. 
True, most of the time you have to 
view the trail you have traversed and 
there is seldom a time when there is 
anything to suggest mountain tops or 
the view beyond. But there is a good 
mellow feeling in the vice of retro- 
spect and at this time of the fading 
year we like nothing better than to 
sit and dream of the days we had hair, 
and pictures were pretty things. 

This show, we would say, gives the 
point of honor to a portrait of a Mexi- 
can boy by Victor Higgins. It is of 
the post-Bellows school with a nice 
refinement, using the modern feeling 
here and there, mainly in the trim- 
ming. Blumenschein is also’ repre- 
sented by one oil, this a broad treat- 
ment of snow and sunshine that does 
not quite come off, though we liked 
parts of it. 

Fifteen water colors by F. G. Ap- 
plegate are considerably alive. Apple- 
gate, we are told, did something in 
the art-craft way in one of the Jer- 
seys until he tired of the life. Then 
he went out West with good result. 
He starts without a handicap, being 
adult and able to throw over most of 
the stuff students have to plow 
through. We found his “Penitente 
and Bride” the freest. 

As to J. O. Nordfelt, we found 
several kinds of painting, one “De 
Vargas” we liked; some of his others, 














LOEWE 


Today as in 1856 


The World’s Finest 
Pipe 


EVENTY years of Old Werld 


craftsmanship are reflected in 
every Loewe Briar you buy today. 
Without “‘trick’’ attachment; hand- 
made throughout; classic in design; 
secretely processed over a longer 
period of time than any other pire 
made—the Loewe today, as in 1856, 
is the world’s finest pipe. Obtain- 
able in America only at the more 
exclusive clubs and the better hotels 
and tobacconists. Featured, among 
other places, at 
The Biltmore—New York 

The Waldorf-Astoria—New York 

The Vanderbilr—New York 

The Plaza—New York 


—and, of course at 


your own club 









LOEWE 
of the Haymarket, London 


Guaranteed by FABER, COE AND GREGG, INC.—New York 
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Play the 


SILVER 
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alle KING golf balls take 
one big hazard from the noble 
game of gowf! You are certain 
that, no matter what else may be 
wrong with your game, your golf 
ball is perfect. It’s good psychol- 
ogy to use a Silver King. .... 





Most golfers find they get 15 to 25 
yards farther and putt better with 
this best of all good golf balls! 


STILL A DOLLAR 
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Wholesale Golf Distributors 





not so well. But he seems to be mov- 
ing in the right direction. Theodore 
Van Solen prefers to stick to the old 


last, having two of the Academy sort | 
of landscapes. Josef G. Bakos has a | 


nice clean color, coming through best 
in his native flower groups. His “Rain 
and Sunshine” is his high spot, we 
think. 

Then there are etchings and color 


wood blocks, these latter by Gustave | 


Baumann, known to most of you and 
very pleasant. 


Rr this is printed they will all 
open at once. As Labor Day once 
ushered in John Drew at the Empire 
and the official theatrical season, we 
find that October 1, for some reason, 
is the swank day for art galleries. 
There is every indication that art is 
going to be happy this year. There are 
no figures about, but it seems to be in 
the air. All the dealers look for the 
renaissance which means that people 
will spend money for pictures. And it 
is about time. The average American 
has been pretty careless about the 
American artist. And in passing we 
must report that our scout says the 
only thing worth visiting in the Sesqui 
is the modern art collection. That is 
as it should be, Dempsey and Tunney 
notwithstanding. —M. P. 


AQUARIUM REVERIE 


Oh, what a lovely life a fish’s is, 
For all day long he simply swishes his 
Bright tail about. 
He eats—but never washes dishes. Is 
It any wonder he’s ambitious, is 
All care without! 
He’s free, quite free, from all the 
vicious bus- 
Iness of our world. A life delicious, 
his. 
The lucky scout! 
But I could never change my lot with 


him, 

Because I simply cannot learn to 
swim! 
—Mary C. McCa tt, Jr. 


BECOMING, OF COURSE, TO SOME 


The order states that hats and shirts 
will be the only uniform necessary.— 
Oklahoma paper. 


Heir to Fortune Is Nor Excitep— 
Private Likes Army and Will Continue 
Soldering. —Tacoma paper. 

We gather that he is a plumber and 
do not wonder. 
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Of comfort, courtesy and good 
hotel service. Each room is finely 
furnished and has a Servidor, bath 
and shower. No kitchenettes and 
no odors or errors of imitation 
cookeries. THREE fine restaurants 
sure to satisfy both budget and 
appetite. 


Che 
Alamar 


Hntel 


Broadway and 7st Street 
New York 


LATZ MANAGEMENT 
































TOTTY'’S is something more 
than just a flower shop—it is 
the personal headquarters of a 
world-famous flower grower, 
in the midst of the world’s 
most discriminating group of 
flower lovers. 


Step in and get acquainted ! 





Fresh Flowers 


4 East 53rd Street, New York 
Plaza 9720-3249-3250 


Greenhouses at Madison, N.J. 








Scientific Facts 
About Diet 


CONDENSED book on diet entitled 

** Eating for Health and ey has 
been published for free distritution by the 
Health Extension Bureau of Battle Creek, 
Mich. Contains set of health rules, many of 
which may be easily followed right at home 
or while traveling. You will find in this book 
a wealth of information about food elements 
and their relation to physical welfare. 

This book is for those who wish to keep physi- 
cally fit and maintain normal weight. Not in- 
tended as a guide for chronic invalids as al! such 
cases require the care of a competent physician. 
Name and address on card will bring it without 
cost or obligation. 


HEAUTH EXTENSION RURFATI 
SUITE XA---548 GOOD HEALTH BLDG. 











BATTLE CREEK. MICHIGAN 
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LONDON 
NOTES 


Lonpon, SEPT. 18, 1926 


HE inditing 

of this dis- 
patch was my ex- 
cuse for tearing 
myself away from 
a man-about- 
town. He permitted my release on con- 
dition that I transmit to you some ad- 
vice. Said he, not unkindly: “Tell them 
the names of some hotels besides the 
Savoy.” The which I would do, and 
gladly, were it not for the fact that 
the language question obtrudes. Those 
who can speak only American can 
be understood at the Savoy, and those 
who speak English know the names 
of other hotels. 





ONDON, just now, is officially 

empty. ‘The old town houses are 
shuttered, or their blinds are drawn 
to hide the activities of the decorator’s 
men, and the guardsmen or policemen 
who are flirting with housemaids in 
elegant drawing-rooms, while, in the 
cellar, perhaps, the butler is bringing 
his knowledge of wines up to date, 
as a good butler should. Society, away 
on the moors or at foreign spas, is 
preparing for the banqueting season, 
which will open as soon as the strike 
season closes. 

Nevertheless, if you walk out on 
the quiet streets of Mr. Arlen’s May- 
fair late at night, you may see an 
occasional figure of aristocratic mold 
taking the air. Officially, being one 
of the “best people,” he is out of 
town, and “letters will not be for- 
warded.” Actually, the state of his 
bank balance keeps him at home, and 
when darkness makes recognition by his 
creditors impossible, he sallies forth 
from the ancestral home about the 
time that the new aristocracy are 
emerging from the movie shows. May- 
fair is an interesting place at this 
season, 


T THIS season, clubmen begin to 

return to their proper places, af- 
ter lodging in alien clubs during the 
redecoration of their own premises. 
The return is usually the occasion of 
intensive grumbling. In point of 
fact, every good clubman grumbles on 
the slightest provocation. It is the 
thing to do. He grumbles most of 
all for being turned out of his club 
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h in her personal appointments 
Comforters a 1M is a necessity to the fastidious 
Down Puffs woman and she is quick to 
Blankets appreciate the beauty and distinction of 
Bed Spreads 


the things that Carlin Comforts has 
fashioned for her boudoir. 


Blanket Protectors 
Chaise Longue Covers 


Couch Throws : . , 
7 A delightful profusion of cushions, com- 


Traveling Sets , 

Bed Jackets forters, couch throws, silken sheets, all 
Linen Sheets and thedainty details of bed and chaiselongue, 
Pillow Cases draw her to this lovely shop. She makes 


many a tempting purchase, too, from 
our interesting brochure in color which 
describes and illustrates every item. May 
we send you a copy ? 


A personal visit to our shop will prove 
a delightful experience. 


Carlin tier 
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A Picayune Fee 


For an Excellent Service 


UST a telephone call or a visit to McBride’s when 
you want good seats for the play, and you know in 
advance what it costs—our trifling fee of fifty cents is 


added to the price of the tickets. 


Today, tomorrow, next week or next winter, it is 


only fifty cents, and never a penny more. 


3900 LACkawanna 


MecBRIDE’S 


THEATRE TICKETS 
208 West 42nd Street 


15 convenient branches all over town 
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“Thanks to Daily 
Weighing 
I See a New Figure” 


“I didn’t realize what it was that made 
reducing so difficult for me. But now I 
know. It was the eternal guessing. I was 
always ‘up in the air.’ One scale told me 
one thing, the next one another thing. Fre- 
quently I was actually gaining when I thought 
I was losing. No wonder I could make no 
headway. But when I put Detecto in my 
bathroom I began immediately to make sure, 
steady progress, for I knew my right weight 
every dav to the pound.” 


fyETECT() 


WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 
The Personal Bathroom Scale 





With Detecto in your bathroom or bedroom, 
every-day weighing, in the same state of dress, 
becomes a simple automatic matter. Detecto 
registers each and every pound up to 300. 
Easily carried from room to room, and its 
beautiful oven-baked, white enameled finish 
makes it a neat article in the home. ‘“‘De- 
tecto” is guaranteed in writing for five years, 
but with ordinary care will last a lifetime. Its 
accuracy is certified and approved by the 
New York Bureau of Weights and Measures. 

Write for Booklet— 

A booklet of real information on weight 
control—different from the rest—by Dr. Fred- 
erick W. Murphy. It will really help you. 
Write for a copy—FREE. Address Dept. 
24, 318 Greenwich St., New York, N. Y. 

$15 At the better hardware and department 
stores, or direct from 
THE JACOBS BROS. CO., INC. 
Makers of Perfect‘on Springless Baby Scales 
Scale Makers Since 1900 
Dept. 24, 318 Greenwich St. New York 
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for such a futile reason as the neces- 
sity for cleaning, and of course, when 
he returns, it is up to him to grum- 
ble even louder and to point out how 
superior was the former scheme of 
decoration to the new. 

Recently, a well known die-hard 
wrote to the committee of his club, 
protesting against the fact that the 
reading room had been painted green. 
A few days after receiving the let- 
ter, the secretary invited the member 
to step into the office, and there he 
produced a letter, several years old, 
in which the same protesting member 
had complained that the yellow paint 
on the walls of the reading room was 
irritating to the eyes, and that any 
committee with a grain of common 
sense would have had them painted 
green. But little inconsistencies of 
that kind are of small account. A 
full-blooded clubman is entitled to 
grumble, just as a baldheaded club- 
man is entitled to sleep in the chair 
nearest the window. 


OST music-loving Americans 

now in England have taken 
tickets for Worcester, where the 
Three Choirs Festival is in progress. 
They have been privileged to hear two 
fine works by Sir Edward Elgar, per- 
formed in the presence of the com- 
poser. They are oratorios, entitled 
“The Apostles” and “The Kingdom.” 
The Worcester Festival is unique in 
many ways. Full-blooded Bishops and 
Deans may be seen singing in the 
choirs, while the finest organists in the 
country forgather and give of their 
best. 

Dr. Vaughan Williams has gone 
to Worcester to hear his “Pastoral 
Symphony,” and there you may see 
Dr. Alcott, organist of the ancient 
Cathedral of Salisbury, side by side 
with Worcester’s own organist, Sir 
Ivor Atkins. Other famous musicians 
who are contributing to the harmony 
of the occasion are Sir Walter Davies 
and Sir Hugh Allen. It is a great 
feast of ecclesiastical music, and any 
one who appreciates the beauties of that 
branch of art would be well advised 
to note that the festival takes place 
annually at Worcester in September. 


er sayray is pleasantly surprised to 
find that the recent agitation con- 
cerning war debts has in no way im- 
paired the cordiality of Anglo-Ameri- 
can relationship, since the Daniel 
Guggenheim Fund has remitted to th: 
Royal Aéronautical Society a gift of 
$5,000, to help the society to continue 
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Luxury Cruise to the e 


— ch ; 
cMediterranea 


PALESTINE --EGYPT ge 


By the famous “Rotterdam” 
6th Cruise 


Leaving NewYork Feb.3, 1927 


Under the Holland - America 
Line’s own management 


The “ROTTERDAM” 


24,170 tons reg., 
37,190 tons displ. 


Has a world-wide reputation 
for the magnificence and com- 
fort of her appointments, the 
surpassing excellence of her 
cuisine and the high standards 
of service and Management on 
board. 


70 Days of Delightful 
Diversion 


ITINERARY includes Madeira, 
Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Naples, (first call), Tunis, 
Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, Je- 
rusalem (the Holy Land), Alexandria, 
Cairo, (and Egypt), Cattaro, Ragusa, 
Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco, 
and the Riviera. Carefully planned 
Shore Excursions. Stopover in Europe. 
Num ber of guests limited. 


Cost of Cruise $930 up 
American Express Co. Agents 
in charge of shore excursions 


For Choice selection of accommodations make RESEF « 
VATIONS NOW. Illustrated Folder ““Y"’ on request to 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


Loenery Cru 21-24 State St., New York 





Boston, Chicago, Detroit, Phila- 
delphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, 
Minneapolis, New Orleans, San 
Francisco, St. Louis, Atlanta,Ga., 
Mexico City, Montreal, Seattle, 
Winnipeg, or any authorized 
Steamship Agent. 














EVERY DUDE TAKES HIS GALE 
TO THE GOL DERN 





@ ALL SLICKED UP FOR SMART NEW YORKERS 
DINNER FROMSIX © DANCING TILL TWO 


® ONLY AMERICAN SUPPER-CLUB IN TOWN? 
STUYVESANT 93290 is 














its splendid contributions to the aero- 
nautical science of the world. This 
gift is a real boon to the Society. Civil 
aviation in this country suffers a good 
deal from the fact that the State is 
not permytted to do much for it, be- 
cause shortsighted pacifists can think 
of airplanes only in terms of bomb- 
ing. The Guggenheim gift means a 
great deal more than many larger and 
more spectacular gifts that have come 
across the Atlantic in recent years. 


tpn spur to public service is 
contained in a report of the Na- 
tional Fine Arts Commission. It 
seems that, in the matter of statues and 
effigies, London has reached saturation 
point. ‘Thus, those who, in the future, 
render notable service to the State will 
not be lampooned in bronze or marble 
in the streets of London. Within half 
a mile of Westminster Abbey there 
are sufficient statues to send a sensitive 
tailor into the madhouse. One men- 
tions the tailor in particular because, 
although immediate relatives of the 
famous are distressed by the carica- 
tures which are set up, time heals the 
wound in the course of two genera- 
tions. But the London tailor suffers 
eternally. Such trousers, such jackets 
(buttoning on the wrong side) and 
such corrugated waistcoats are enough 
to send the “first time” American 
visitor back to Broadway for his 
-lothes. 

Thus does a nation foul its own 
nest, and betray its famous dead. 


ENTION of clothes reminds 
1 one that autumnal attire for 
males shows no drastic changes. Trou- 
sers continue to display inherited traits 
of the departed Oxford bags. They 
are wide at the hips, but are high and 
narrow at the waist. The double- 
breasted jacket is still in considerable 
demand, and all jackets, coats and 
overcoats, whether for day or evening 
wear, boast a top pocket which the 
Briton uses for nothing but a hand- 
kerchief, but which the American 
turns into a combined cigar and foun- 
tain pen store. In evening clothes, 
the short white waistcoat, double- 
breasted and without points, is in for 
a boom; but it will not be seen in 
company with a dinner jacket, except 
on hotel managers and dance-band 
leaders. 
All “hard” hats are now lower 
in the crown, both the bowler. (der- 


by) and the topper. And “hard” hats _ 


of both varieties are slowly but surely 
gaining the ascendancy of soft felts, 





oN Cutting, waving and 


placing the hair to conform 


to the best contour of the 
individual head.C\_Skilled. 


artists only are employed in 


the Charles of the Ritz salons 


HAIRDRESSER TO HER MAJESTY, 
THE SMART AMERICAN WOMAN 


RITZ-CARLTON, ATLANTIC CITY 
THE PLAZA, NEW YORK 
GLADSTONE, NEW YORK 
PARK CHAMBERS, NEW YORK 


RKRITZ-CARLTON,.NEW YORK + 
RITZ-CARLTON, BOCA RATON, FLA 
MADISON HOTEL.NEW YORK + 
MAYFAIR HOUSE, NEW YORK 
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—MAyeAir HOUSE appeals par- 
ticularly to people accustomed 
to a smart social environment, 
who want an exclusive address, 
respectful and competent serv- 
ice, and an artistic mise en scene 
whether they entertain or dine 
alone. It is essentially an 
apartment hotel in which to 
luxuriate as well as live. 


Edward H. Crandall 


Furnished or Uufurnished 


Service pantry, with Refrigeration, 
in each suite 


Mayfair 
Bouse, 


610 Park. cAvenue, at 65th St. 
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O Senteel Lady! 
ace ay 
Cc @sther forbes\» 


The smart so- 
phisticated story 
of the 1850’s 
that thousands 
of readers are 
discovering each 
week to be the 
most seductive 
novel of the year. 





Sixth Large Printing, $2.00 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CoO. 
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HAIR SCULPTURE 





t49th St..N.Y. Plazal737 


and the beret is rapidly ousting the 
cap for sporting wear and motoring. 


_ an improvement in traf- 
fic conditions in London, there is 
talk of a revival of the hansom cab. 
At the railroad terminals late at night, 
when many of the taxi men have de- 
parted to squander their easily gotten 
gains in night clubs, it is usually pos- 
sible to find a hoary old coachmanr in 
charge of a somewhat faded hansom, 
but, apart from such instances, the 
hansom has not been seen in London’s 
streets for quite fifteen years. The 
revival, if it comes, will not be in 
public carriages, but in the private cab. 
The late banker, Burdett Coutts, was, 
I think, the last owner of a private 
hansom, but in gay Edwardian times 
there were many such, and for a peer 
to drive a popular actress away from 
a theatre in his own cab, and to 
accept a tip with the customary in- 
gratitude of a regular cabby, was an 
adventure much sought. 


CERTAIN British newspaper has 

the interesting habit of quoting 
each day an extract from its issue of 
the corresponding day a century back. 
Recently its selected item of ancient 
news described “a very curious din- 
ner” that had taken place at Dover in 
1826. 

The municipal authorities at Dover 
enjoyed, in those days, an annual din- 
ner from a legacy bequeathed by an 
eccentric old gentleman for repairing 
holes in the pier, through one of which 
he had lost a gold-headed cane. The 
condition of the legacy was that if 
there were no holes to repair, the an- 
nual income might be used for the 
purpose of a dinner. Now, if the 
legacy had been for any less worthy 
purpose—say, providing toothbrushes 
for babies—nothing further would 
have happened, but with a civic con- 
science much to be commended, the 
corporation of Dover inquired into this 
matter. It seems that the legacy has 
been forgotten, and that no dinner has 
been held within living memory. At 
the time of writing, the town clerk is 
searching in the dusty archives of 
Dover in the hope that, before the next 
victorious Channel swimmer lands 
upon its beach, the mayor and corpo- 
ration will once again be in enjoyment 
of their legacy, and may, indeed, have 
made up arrears. —C. B. T. 


THE CYNICAL PRINTER 


BiretHs, DEATHS AND MrrRACcES.— 
Australian paper. 
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FRANCE ENGLAND 
GERMANY IRELAND 


Unusually attractive and comfort- 
able accommodations are offered 
onthe splendid steamers Reso.ute, 
RELIANCE, HAMBURG (new), 
DEUTSCHLAND and ALBERT BALLIN. 
Also onthe one-class Cabin steamers 
CLEVELAND, THURINGIA and West- 
PHALIA — all modern oil-burnin 
liners — world famous cuisine an 
service. 


©Around nWworld 


138 day Cruise — 25 Countries 
59 Ports and Cities 


S.S. RESOLUTE 
Rates— $2000 and up 
Leaving New York, Jan. 6, 1927 


Glo the West Indies 


on the S. S. RELIANCE 


DEC. 18—15 days JAN. 8—15 days 
JAN. 26—27 days FEB. 26—27 days 
MARCH 30—15 days 


Rates $200 and $300 and up. 
HAMBURG- AMERICAN LINE 


United American Lines, Inc. 
General Agents 


35-39 Broadway, New York 
Branches in Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco 


or local steamship and tourist agents 


























No. 1036 — Pottery 
Flower Pot and 
Stand, assorted 
colors. $3.50. 


Unique 
Bridge 
Prizes 


Odd and intriguing art objects per- 
sonally selected abroad or created in 
our own studios. 


RENA ROSENTHAL 


520 Madison Avenue 
Near 53rd Street New York 
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KEEPING THE CRIME 
WAVE STATIONERY 


“Portice SEND 449 WaRNING LETTERS 
ro Drivers HonkKING oUT OF TURN.”— 
Headline from World. 


N AN effort to eliminate avoida- 
| ble noises the Police Department 

has written several hundred letters 
to automobile owners guilty of unnec- 
essary horn tooting, warning them 
that a repetition of the offense will re- 
sult in a summons or arrest. It is 
understood that the Department is 
planning to send out several thousand 
more such letters. 

The idea is an excellent one, its 
chief charm being its utter simplicity. 
Indeed, with slight modifications, it 
can be applied quite easily to all classes 
of crime. 

Let us suppose, for instance, that a 
jeweler on Delancey Street has been 
knocked down and robbed. The Chief 
of Police knows exactly how to handle 
the situation. He turns to his stenog- 
rapher: 

“Miss Armiger, who works De- 
lancey Street?” 

Miss Armiger goes over to a wall 
map of the city into which many hun- 
dreds of red, blue, green, and purple- 
headed pins have been stuck. Her 
finger runs rapidly along the East 
Side: 

“The Gas House Gang, sir,” she 
reports. 

The Chief ponders for a moment. 
His decision is made. “Send them 
Form AA-6,” he snaps. Miss Armiger 


writes: 


Mr. “Skimmer” Quinn, 
Pres. Gas House Gang, Inc., 
Delancey St., City. 

Dear Mr. QuINN: 

Our attention has been called to the 
fact that Mr. Sol Rubin, a well-known 
jeweler of No. 312 Delancey St., this 
city, was recently severely beaten with a 
blackjack or other blunt instrument, and 
robbed of several thousand dollars’ worth 
of jewels. 

Permit us to advise you that this is a 
violation of Section 12,143 of the Penal 
Code, and is punishable by imprisonment 
in a penitentiary for not less than ten nor 
more than twenty years, in the discretion 
of the court. 

We trust it will not be necessary to 
again bring this matter to your attention. 





In acknowledging this letter please re- | 


fer to our File No. G.H. 12,143. 


Very truly yours, 
Potice DEPARTMENT 
By Q. X. Notright, Chief. 


A notation is made a few days ahead 
on the calendar so that, in the event 
a reply is not received by that time, 
a follow-up letter can be sent. An 
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“YELLOW 
MASK’ 


that withholds Teeth Beauty ‘from You / 

















Your Teeth are Naturally Pearly White . . . 
Lift the Yellowish Veil this New Way 
and Lustrous Beauty Appears 


IN YOUR saliva is a “liquid 
cement”. Science calls it 
Calculus. It glues to your 
teeth—then hardens. 


It veils the glistening white- 
ness of your teeth enamel 
withaglassy,slippery mask. 
Though glossy to the touch 
of the tongue, this mask of 
Calculusis really anabsorb- 
ent. It drinks in coffee, to- 
bacco and food stains as a 
blotter absorbs ink. These 
give this glassy mask its 
yellowish tint. 


Ordinary dentifrices cannot 
lift this mask. They glide 
over it like one piece of ice 
over another. You know 
this because brush and 
brush as you will the yel- 
low tint remains. 


But dental science now makes 
it easy for you to release 
your natural teeth beauty 
from this imprisoning mask. 
To have gleaming white 
teeth instead of dingy 
yellow. 


Foremost dentists use a mar- 
velous substance known as 
“Tri-Calcium Phosphate”’ 
for cleaning teeth. It ban- 
ishes Calculus as sun does 
mist. It makes teeth fairly 
dazzle. Yet it cannot injure 
the mest delicate enamel. 
Otherwise your dentist 
wouldn’t use it. 


Dental science has tried to 
embody this precious but 
elusive ingredient in a 
tasty, pleasant tooth paste 
so that all might have 
pearly, white teeth all the 
time. Nowit has succeeded 
—and here is the prepara- 
tion, ORPHOS Tooth Paste. 


Often in one application this 
magic ORPHOS erases the 
entire Calculus mask. Its 
powers to beautify will 
amaze you. 


Make the test. Convince 
yourself. Mail coupon now 
for generous FREE tube. 
Release your hidden 
beauty! 


ORPHOS CO., Inc., 22 West 32nd Street, New York City 














DISLODGES “YELLOW MASK” 











20-Time Tube 
Mail this Coupon Now! 


ORPHOS CO., 22 West 32nd St., 
New York City, Dept. N-2 


Please send mz Free, 20-time tube of Orphos © 
Tooth Paste. 
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BobbsMerril Books 


By Irving Bacheller 


Opinions of a 
Cheerful Yankee 


Humanity is his theme, and espe- 
cially the great issue of life—hap- 
piness. His wit persuades and his 
laughter brings conviction. $2.50 











By Bob Sherwood 
Here We Are Again! 


RECOLLECTIONS OF AN 
OLD CIRCUS CLOWN 


No one who has drunk pink lemon- 
ade and listened to the shriek of 
the calliope can resist the appeal of 
this book. 

Profusely illustrated. $3.50 





By Floyd L. Darrow 


Miracles 
A Modern View 


A bold, radical attack on miracles 
of all time, and a plea for intellec- 
tual honesty in religion. $2.50 





By Richard Halliburton 


The Royal Road 
to Romance 


In which a gay young romanticist 
goes laughing and fighting his vag- 
abond way into the glamorous cor- 
ners of the world. Illustrated. $5.00 





By Albert Edward Wiggam 


New Decalogue 
of Science 


The Fruit of 
The Family Tree 


Each $3.00 








By William E. Barton 


The Life of 
Abraham Lincoln 


The most distinctive contribution 
to Lincoln literature since William 
Herndon laid down his pen a half 
century ago.—New York Times. 
Two volumes, profusely illustrated. 

Boxed $10.00 








The Bobbs-Merrill Company 


Publishers . Indianapolis 








answer, however, arrives the follow- 
ing morning: 


Plees Dep. 
N.Y. 
GENTS: 

Yourn reseved this morning and tank 
you fer callin the mater to our atenshun. 
Our Mr. Ricardo innform us he missred 
his instruckshuns and went to thee rong 
plais. You reelise of cors that in a orgin- 
sashun as larj as hours such misttaiks is 
likly 2 okkur. 

Hewevr we ashure you we wil tri and 
avoide such airrers in the fuchur. 

yrs. trily, 
Gas Hous Gne, INK. 
By S. Quinn, Press. 


As the city grows, however, a great- 
er degree of pfotection becomes nec- 
essary. This accounts for items lfke 
the following, which have recently 
appeared in the newspapers: 


Chief of Police Notright appeared be- 
fore the Board of Estimates today and 
demanded that his force be augmented 
by the addition of 15,000 letter-heads, 
27,000 envelopes and 33,000 stamps. He 
stated that it was utterly impossible to 
give the city the protection it needed when 
stationery was doled out in the present 
niggardly fashion, claiming that, in order 
to conserve his fast-dwindling supply, it 
had been necessary for him to curtail his 
cerrespondence to 75 letters a day. That 
criminals had been quick to perceive the 
let-down, he contended, was proven by 
the fact that there had been an increase 
in crime of more than fifteen per cent 
during the last three months. 

One of the solons wished to know why 
it was necessary to have more stamps 
than letter-heads, and the Chief explained 
that the fifth and sixth follow-up letters 
were so voluminous that they required 
four cents in stamps to carry them. 

The Board allowed the letters and en- 
velopes but, in spite of the Chief’s bitter 
protest, cut the number of stamps to 
28,000 

—JosEPH FULLING FIsHMAN 


MARSUPIAL ADVANTAGE 


One must respect the kangaroo; 

The only creature of the Zoo 

That’s built for Prohibition. 

The camel, when he’s asked to go, 

Brings nothing else but HO, 

Through Nature’s disposition ; 

The kangaroo, in case she boozes, 

May bring discreetly what she chooses. 
—Syivia FuLuer 


IF | WERE QUEEN 


I’d rise with knives 
For those who grin 
When woman drives 
And throw them in 
To stocks and gyves 
For all their lives. 
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Mr. E. Ray Goetz 


Announces the Opening 


On Wednesday, October Sixth 


of the 


| CLUB MIRADOR 


Fifty First Street at Seventh 
Avenue, New York 


Opening Attractions: 


Internationally Famous 
Ballroom Dancers 


MAURICE 


and 








| ELEANORA 


t/ENS 


Canaro’s Argentine 
Tango Orchestra 
Direct from Club Florida, Paris 


INS 
Johnny Johnson’s | 
| Club Mirador Orchestra _ 
ES | 
RESERVATIONS—CIRCLE 5106 














Destroy Your . 
Superfluous Hair & ROOTS” 


Simple-Rapid- Harmless-GUARANTEED 
Sold everywhere—write for FREE Book 
One FREE demonstration at my Salon 

will convince you 


Madame Berthé, 562 Fifth Ave., New York 


iTS OFF 
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| AGRO) 


Weight cannot bt 
reduced today, 
pound for pound, 
bet ter than 25 years 
ego; BUT now, by 
new machines. 
meny parts of the 
body can be reduced 
without medicine 
or freak diet. 





See Phateptey 
for September or 


Dr. Savage 
Exercise 


Institute 
253 Madison Ave 
New York City 





MACHINE FOR 
ABDOMEN AND HIPS 
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NEW BOOKS 


Some of the “Man Who 
Was” Still Is—Good 
Stories by Somerset 
Maugham—A Really 
Fine Novel by Ellen 


Glasgow—And an Im- 
position upon the Novel- 
Reading Public by H.G. 
Wells 


IPLING has 

been a public 
character more 
than thirty years. 
By this time, in- 
telligence ought to 
be able to take him 
as it finds him, and see, when he comes 
off the reservation in bad verse, how 
little his outbreak amounts to, espe- 
cially as compared with the magic that 
stands to his credit on every one’s 
shelves. The Vineyard is a typical 
performance of the kind, and one to 
have been expected; yet here is—to 
choose a large scapegoat—the Times, 
resenting it in a leading editorial. 

Heywood Broun once exhausted the 
subject of Kipling in this aspect, in a 
few words to the effect that he might 
be an ass and, for aught Mr. Broun 
knew, was, but that anyway he was a 
glorious writer to whom we were al] 
indebted. 

He is still piling up the indebted- 
ness. The boys who have been using 
the past tense on him have been a little 
previous. You can find The Vine- 
yard, if you must, in his new vol- 
ume, “Debits and Credits.” With it 
you can find some stories (two are 
saddening resurrections of “Stalky & 
Co.”) whose interest, as far as they 
have any, is technical, and some that 
only he could have pulled off, but no- 
body else would have thought worth 
trying. One is a quaint rumination 
on American prohibition, by a syn- 
thetic Babbitt who has turned free- 
thinker. 

But you can also find The Wish 
House and The Janeites and two 
others which, quiet as they are, are the 
real thing. Not the o/d real thing, 
nor such tired and feverish efforts to 
reproduce it, or to equal it by doing 
something difficult in the most difficult 
possible way, as filled out his last col- 
lection, “A Diversity of Creatures.” 
But valid additions to the treasure that 
is. Kipling’s Works. Suppose you 
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ONLY 
7 MINUTES 
~~ GRAND 
! CENTRAL 


PARK AVENUES 


MOST CONVENIENT CORNER 


1095 
PARK AVE 


CORNER 86% STREET 


3 pee this new building is so 
LJ conveniently close td the 86th 
Street subway express station, you 
can get to Grand Central in the 
time it takes to walk a couple of 
crosstown blocks. 
Convenience of location is com- 
bined with convenience of ay a 
ment and equipment, typified by 
such modern aids as kitchen cabinets 
and electric washing machines. 


7 Rooms—$4,700 
8 Rooms—$4,800 


Hegeman-Harris, Builder 
Agent on Premises 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o.. Inc. 


Managing Agent 
~ 15 East 49th Street 
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ESTABLISHED 1818 


cobs Brvibers 


a S— a > aa 
CLOTHING 
Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 
MADISON AVENUE CoR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Sporting 
Clothes 


Send for Brooks’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILOING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
Taewont con. Gonsror Cowart Reae 220 Geucwwt Avenve 

















For Shooting 
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88 
i A Hotel Residence of 
Prestige and Address \ I) 
NL ~ 


REGENT 6000 


Actualities vs. Adjectives 


HOSE confused by flowery rhetoric and high-pressure 

salesmanship, and discouraged by the stereotyped mon- 

otony of the rooms in so many apartment hotels, find 
the actualities of 14 East Sixtieth Street a revelation. 
Original, individual, decidedly different, it is like a home 
where quality unites with utility and beauty. Its location; 
its securely established prestige: its faultless service; its 
architectural and decorative beauty; its spacious, high-ceil- 
inged rooms—with bay windows; large outside bathrooms 
and fixtures—these are facts, easily verified upon inspection 


Pre-War Rental Range by the Year 































ee ree $1020 to $2280 
fhe $1800 to $4340 
Three rocms and two baths............ $3900 to $6300 






We wish to stress that rentals include furnishings, linens, 
light and full hotel and restaurant room service. Rental 
includes everything. There can be no extra charge. 






















































“There's New York’s newest and 
smartest apartment hotel, The Drake.” 


‘*Why the enthusiasm, Old Man .. 
are you going to live there ?”’ 


‘*Yes_just signed the lease yesterday !"’ 


‘Shake! So did I. We’re going to 
be neighbors.” 








(Many a smart New Yorker is going to 
discover that a ‘**best friend’’ is moving 
to The Drake... . and some will dis- 
cover it too late to be a neighbor!) 








= 
2 to 7 ROOMS $2500 up. 
° 


THIS IS A BING & BING BUILDING 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 














FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York 
Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 
(-] 1 Year—$5.00 []2 Years—$7.00 
(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 


RIOR SSS RE ae fe 2 AL nee Te rai Sc Pied Benen Aetna ae ee 
Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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identify the two whom we have not 
named. 


PROPOS of short stories, Somer- 

set Maugham’s new batch is wel! 
worth while. Excepting “Of Hu- 
man Bondage,” this department likes 
Maugham best as short-story writer. 
If he rarely floors us, he nearly always 
hits us pretty hard; and even when he 
doesn’t, he clinches and holds us like 
glue to the end of the tale. None in 
“The Casuarina Tree” seems so fine 
and distinctive as Rain, but they aver- 
age better than the bookful Rain was 
in. 

Their scenes are almost all in the 
Malay Peninsula or Borneo, with that 
sort of attraction. They don’t need 
it. Discernible in the second-best ones 
is a certain amount of “formula.” 
Maugham will set up a familiar situa- 
tion, and deliberately lead you to ex- 
pect him to knock it over in the usual 
way. You think the lascar’s witchcraft 
will save the sick man the ship’s doctor 
has given up; you think the revolted 
wife will forgive her husband his Ma- 
lay mistress; you think the snobs hat- 
ing each other in the wilds will either 
become friends or come to grips. Each 
time, you get fooled, and the fooling 
is the strongest feature of the plot. 

Nothing like this applies to Before 
the Party, the first story in the book 
and probably the very best. It is a 
novel in thirty-eight pages, more re- 
markable, merely as a feat of con- 
densation, than the admired beginning 
of his “The Painted Veil.” 


N Ellen Glasgow’s “The Romantic 

Comedians,” this department does 
not see the “death-blow” to southern 
chivalry that others are seeing. 
Neither, we would wager, does Miss 
Glasgow, for Judge Honeywell is not 
southern chivalry, except incidentally. 
He is an old-school sentimental roman- 
tic, of a stamp by no means peculiar 
to the South; and although the an- 
tiquation of the sentiments he shares 
is one of Miss Glasgow’s themes, her 
main one is the universal comedy, and 
tragedy, of the Evergreen Heart, as 
Shaw’s John Underwear Tarleton 
would term it, when it beats in the 
breast of a scrupulous, strictly inhibit- 
ed, aging gentleman. 

What we do see in “The Romantic 
Comedians” is a really fine novel 
worth dozens of its author’s “Barren 
Ground,” and we deny that our pref- 
erence is due to a prejudice in favor 
of gentility. “Barren Ground” was 
ambitiously planned and rather ma- 
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jestically written, and therefore (or 
so this department will believe to its 
dying day) nearly all reviewers and 
critics played safe, acclaiming a Big 
Achievement, in the face of the 
fact that some parts were just bad and 
nine-tenths of the whole was tire- 
some. 

Nothing is tiresome this time, and 
if anything is bad, it is a tendency 
they have once or twice to converse 
on stilts; but that doesn’t grow serious. 
Every: character is well understood, 
and gets due, and not excessive, sym- 
pathy; everything rings true, much is 
searching, much touching; the end in 
particular is too good to spoil it for 
you by describing it. 


E COME now to a distasteful 

topic, the magnum opus of H. 
G. Wells. It must be that. If it is 
not, the reason is certainly not lack of 
bulk, nor any of advance information 
that “The World of William Clis- 
sold” was going to be Somep’n Tre- 
menjous. William, of Wells’s age 
of sixty, and much like him in some 
respects, was to sum his whole life 
and whole world six times, from as 
many different angles. ‘That is not 
precisely what he does in the book’s 
six divisions, but it is sufficiently 
near. 

The trouble is that William’s is a 
world ou lon s’ennuie. It is a bore, 
and he is another, and masses of this 
so-called novel are fiction only by the 
broadest courtesy. They would do 
duty for personal utterances of 
Wells’s, but Wells won’t have it; in 
a sarcastic foreword, he warns his re- 
viewers not to confuse him with Wil- 
liam in their usual scurrilous way. 
All right. At any rate, William is 
his cousin, and says so on page 87. 

William wants the book “to be a 
picture of everything as it is reflected 
in my brain.” One would have called 
it a picture of Wells’s former works 
as reflected there. Being warned, one 
can only suppose such brains run in the 
family. 


OF literary qualities, “Chevrons,” 
a novel “of the doughboys,” stands 
acquitted. Its characters, Sergeant Edie, 
his friends Jake and Shorty, a madden- 
ing shavetail, a general, are miles from 
being praiseworthy jobs on Lecnard 
Nason’s part. But you won’t need a 
doughboy’s assurance that this is gen- 
uine A.E.F., and if you start to read 
it, you will finish it. We were par- 
ticularly struck with Edie’s experience 
in hospital. Unless we are several 
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THEODORE TITZE 


Acknowledges with grateful appre- 






ciation the patronage of the socially 
elect, which has established The 
Madison ~ within its first season — 


as New York’s premier hotel; where 


CPRGD RODD 


comfort, courtesy and cuisine meet 
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the requirements of the most 
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Furnished or unfurnished suites. 
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Transiently or on term leases. 


THE MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 
Telephone Regent 4000 
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SIGN aera LEASE 
PACK YOUR _ ej THI NGS 


MOVE IN ATONCE Mifiliig, 
THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
NORTH CORNER OF 82"° STREET 








A NEW APARTMENT HOTEL WITH 

SERVING PANTRIES. UNFURNISHED 

OR FURNISHED. SUITES OF 1,.20R3 

ROOMS. REASONABLE RENTALS. 
CARL LETSCH 
MANAGER. 

TELEPHONE -TRAFALGAR 4/1 OO 
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RIDES 


(- —new and old—find 
the convenience of 
location, the moder- 
ate rentals, and the 
charm of arrange- 
ment perfect in the 
apartments at 


iIford 


LEXINGTON AT 46TH 


1 and 2 
ROOMS 


Complete kitchen- 
ettes. October occu- 
pancy—some sooner. 


Jo SEPH 
MUNER. 


285 Madison Avenue 
Ashland 4110 


BATHROOM SETS 


HAN? decorated hampers 
(ventilating screen at back) 
and scrap baskets of heavy enamel- 
ed tin; wood stools to match. 
Many attractive designs and color 
combinations that 
give @ distinctive 
touch to bath 
>» rooms. Hamper 
$32.50; Basket 

$15; Stool $12.50. 
© May beordered se- 
parately. Special 
designs to order. 






























‘“‘Visit the shop of most unusual gifts’ 


ELIZABE THH. 
PUSEY 


598 MADISON AVEoN “% 
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Autumn Term 
The JOHN MURRAY ANDERSON- 
ROBERT MILTON SCHOOL 


of the THEATRE and DANCE 
IS NOW FORMING 
Drama, Scenic and Costume Design 
Musical Comedy Playwriting 
Stage Direction and Management 


>><< 
Comprehensive courses under 
distinguished instructors, with 
exceptional oppor tunities for 


? 





pded 
For Particulars and Prospectus address 
General Manager 
128-130 E. 58th Street, N.Y. 
Telephone Plaza 4524 
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Classes in every type of Dancing : 
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Dutchmen, that comes straight; 
geant Nason had it. 


- ONE BUT THE BRAVE,” another 

N of Schnitzler’s short novels, has 
disappointed us. Like his fascinating 
“Fraulein Else,” it is a wrought-up 
neurotic’s thought-monologue. The 
neurotic is Lieutenant Gustl, whose 
childishness, with the approval of his 
regulation arrogance as an Austrian 
officer, goes about seeking insults to 
fizz at. He receives one he cannot 
punish, and spends a night contemplat- 
ing suicide, which he never has any 
intention of committing. Doubtless, 
Gustl is an accurate and penetrating 
as well as a clever study of a definite 
type with its complexes on the ram- 
page. But after Else in her dilemma 
and Beatrice and her son in their mu- 
tual chains, he, in a tantrum essential- 
ly comic, comes as an anticlimax. 


INCE “Aunt Polly’s Story,” 

had done little rooting for Donald 
Ogden Stewart. His “Crazy Fool” 
amused us very mildly, and of “Mr. 
and. Mrs. Haddock” we expressed our 
official opinion by keeping still. Ap- 
parently, we'd had the wrong things 
for dinner, the nights we read those 
books, for his new one is the selfsame 
Haddocks “in Paris, France,” and we 
have been annoying our least severe 
critic by sniggering bits of it at her 
when she wanted to read Thomas 
Beer’s latest yarn in the Post. It is not 
merely sniggerable, either; it has quite 
as much to say on international amity 
and tourist irritations as any one has 
succeeded in saying lately—and think 
of the hordes who have tried! 


AVING to draw a line some- 

where, this department does not 
review poetry. But “Selected Poems 
of Carl Sandburg,” selected and pref- 
aced by Rebecca West, fills a want 
too well to be refused a mention. In 
her preface, Miss West is character- 
istically self-assured, energetic, and 
good. She’s fine on Sandburg. A 
few of her shots at Chicago do go 
wild—and what of it, in such writing 
as she does? 


ARNING to Detective Story 
Legionnaires: Avoid ‘“Ann’s 
Crime,” Aurelius Smith stuff, unless 


‘| you can stand them pretty crude. Agil- 


ity is all it has. —TovucHstone 





Who, these days, is happier than 
The chronic, malignant baseball fan? 
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A HOTEL 
OF DISTLNCTION 
CATERING TOAN 
EXCLUSIVE PATRONAGE \¥ 
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TOURAINE 
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NEW YORK CITY ®) 
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58 WEST 5tst STREET 
(Formerly at 47 W. 50th) 


The 
KANGAROO 


LUNCHEON—TEA 
DINNER 
ALSO A LA CARTE 


Phone: Circle 3390 








Prime Rib Roast, Yorkshire Pudding, 
Chicken, Roast and Fried, 
Fresh Vegetables, 
Indian Curries. 


Fexr 108 East 57, 
orners 
Beautiful Things for 


The Home and the Individual 
at Moderate Prices 
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Removed by the onl ect and safe 
me at heel te by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no dis 
comfort and positively no injury to skin. 
Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 
MARION BARRETT _ Registered Nurse. 
[Established 1918} 


10 East 40th Street. New York Tel. Vanderbilt 116 




















} Gypsy Music 
Russian Singers 
Dancing—Dinners 


After Theatre Supper 


KATINKA 


109 West 49th St. 
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These Are a Few of the Recent 
Ones Most Worth While 


NOVELS 

Tue Romantic Comepians, by Ellen Glasgow 
(Doubleday, Page). Noticed on page 88. 

Cuevrons, by Leonard Nason (Doran). Noticed 
on page 89. 

MARTHA AND Mary, by J. Anker Larson 
(Knopf). “Philosophical” as well as psy- 
chological—but superior fiction. 

Snow Boat, by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, Page). 
The show boat peddled the Drama up and 
down the Mississippi. The book can almost 
be guaranteed to give you a pleasant evening. 

Tuat Last InFirmity, by Charles Brackett 
(John Day). A playfully satirical comedy of 
Society, here and yon. None the worse for its 
vein of sentiment. 

Tue Gotpen Dancer, by Cyril Hume (Doran). 
Something of an idyllic poem, though long 
passages are cleverly disguised as compas- 
sionate realism. Delightful. 

Hor Saturpay, by Harvey Fergusson (Knopf). 
Twenty-four hours of a hoyden up against 
home and small-town taboos, with a summary 
of her previous history. Fresh and vigorous. 

Tue Sitver Spoon, by John Galsworthy (Scrib- 
ners). A third helping of “The Forsyte 
Saga” for those who liked that and “The 
White Monkey.” 

Niccer Heaven, by Carl Van Vechten (Knopf ). 
Interesting, as his attempt upon Harlem was 
bound to be. Parts of it are excellent. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Tue Hunter, by Ernest Glanville (Harcourt, 
Brace). Rounpasout, by Nancy Hoyt 
(Knopf). Tue Sacrep Tree, by Lady Mura- 
saki (Houghton Mifflin). Tue Sitver StTat- 
L10oN, by James Branch Cabell (McBride). 
Winter Wueat, by Almey St. John Adcock 
(Doran). Beatrice, by Arthur Schnitzler 
(Simon & Schuster). Two on Turee Graces, 
by Aldous Huxley (Doran). 


SHORT STORIES 
Depirs AND Crepits, by Rudyard Kipling 
(Doubleday, Page). Noticed on page 87. 
THe CasuarRiInA Tree, by W. Somerset 
Maugham (Doran). Noticed on page 88. 


Suort Turns, by Barry Benefield (Century). | 


His manner recalls the Bret-Harte—to—O.- 
Henry period, and some of his stories are as 
good as anything typical that it yielded. 
Tue Music From BenHinp THE Moon, by 
James Branch Cabell (John Day). A beautiful 
example of Cabell’s art, and an exquisite piece 
of bookmaking. There are only 3000 copies. 


GENERAL 

Mr. AND Mrs. Happock IN Paris, FRANCE, 
by Donald Ogden Stewart (Harper). Noticed 
on page 90. 

Ninon pE Lanctios, by Emile Magne (Holz). 
A civilized and sensible biography of the 
heroine of much preposterous legend. 

Evcene O’Neiit, by Barrett H. Clark (Mc- 
Bride). A pocketful of information, from 
one of O’Neill’s first appreciators. 

Tue Story or Puuitosopny, by Will Durant 
(Simon & Schuster). Who would have sup- 
posed a “Story of Philosophy” could sell so, 
and deserve to? 

Topay AND Tomorrow, by Henry Ford, with 
Samuel Crowther (Doubleday, Page). Proves 
again, readably, that Henry Ford has vastly 
more under his hat than his well known 
foibles and his genius for standardization. 

On THE Trait or ANCIENT Man, by Roy Chap- 
man Andrews (Putnam). Recommended if 
you like to read about scientific exploration, 
and don’t insist on literary quality. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Tue Verpicr oF Bripiecoose, by Llewelyn 
Powys (Harcourt, Brace). Tue Arcturus 
Apventure, by William Beebe (Putnam). 


TELL ME A BOOK TOREAD | 





“THE STORY OF PHILOSOPHY” 
AMERICA’S BEST-SELLING NON-FICTION BOOK 




















We must..We do 


The conditions of the FRENCH PLAN 
make three things essential in all our build- 
ings —good design, sound construction and 


courteous, efficient service. We must meet 
these conditions. And what is more to your 
satisfaction, we do. 


East Side Apartments and Apartment Hotels 
A wide range in size, location and rentals 


Let us send you details 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO.,Inc. 


350 Madison Avenue, New York 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 
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IF You 
Are Both 
Intelligent 
and Stage-Struck! 









HEN we know you will be among 
our subscribers before the theatrical 
season is much older. Because Theatre 

Arts Monthly gives you the key to all the 

fine points of the theatre and doubles your 

enjoyment of any play. 





On its editorial board are such men as 
Stark Young, Kenneth Macgowan and 
Ashley Dukes. Its contributors include the 


It does three things for the theatre 
lover. It tells him far in advance of all 
new developments, here and abroad—a 


prophecy; it gives him a lively discussion 
of everything going on to-day—a cur- 
rent comment; and it keeps before him 
the best in the theatre's past—a living 
record. 


greatest authorities in the world-theatre 
to-day. Its extraordinarily fine illustrations 
cast over the entire magazine the glamor 
that is the theatre. And its subscription 
price is only $4.00 a year! 





Of course, the one way to know what you really 
think about the magazine is to see it. We'll send 
you a copy in exchange for the coupon strip below 
—which is fair all ’round, isn’t it? 


THEATRE ARTS 
MONTHLY 








119 WEST 57th STREET 








Please send me one copy, without charge, 
of Theatre Arts Monthly. 
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‘hen it’s hunters’ 
day at the horse show—and the best 
jumpers in the land are soar- 
ing over the hedges 


—have a Camel! 


" ry “F ~pmee WHEN it’s the most excit- 
ing day at the horse show. 
When the famous hunters 
take water jump, wall and 
rail in faultless perform- 
ance—have a Camel! 


For, all the world over, 
no other cigarette cheers 
and satisfies like a Camel. 
The golden enjoyment of 
Camels makes every happy 
holiday happier, adds the 
sense of well-being to every 
friendly occasion. Camels 
are made of the choicest 
Turkish and Domestic to- 
baccos grown—they are the 
cigarettes that never tire 
the taste, never leave a ciga- 
retty after-taste. Millions 
who could well afford to 
pay more will smoke only 
Camels. 

So as you join the gay 
throngs at the horse show. 
After each thrilling event— 
know then the enjoyment 
of the finest in cigarettes. 





Have a Camel! 





Our highest wish, if you 
do not yet know Camel 
quality, is that you try 
them. We invite you to 
compare Camels with any 
other cigarette made at 
any price. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the 

choicest Turkish and Domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the 

triumph of expert blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is 

the finest—made especially in France. Into this one brand of ciga- 

rettes is concentrated the experience and skill of the largest tobacco 
organization in the world. 
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